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CHAPTER 1,

- Pete’s Lazy Mood—Jim—A Lonely Life—A Few Stories
About the Beost—Pete's Bad Introduction.

THROUI}H the vast Canadian pine forest a rich, clear

volee rang out, and the wolves slunk away to their

lairs, wondering at the unusual sound, from time to

time uttering hungry howls, for winler was upon
them, and the ground was hard with frost,

Great blocks of ice floated on the broad river that fowed
through the forest, grinding against each other as the tide
mw-i:-t them on.

Clearer and clearer grew the prand voice, until the words
of the boating song became audible, and now round a bend
in the river swept a cance. Three men were in it, and a
dog was looking over the bows.

Even had the reader not recognised that rich voice, he
would have had no difficulty in recognising Pete the negro
a3 the singer. His companions were f{lﬂi{, Sam, and Rory.

Now the voice died away, and Pete resumed his pipe,
though he omitted to resume his paddle. Being in the stern
of. the canoe, and his comrades’ backs being, eonsequently,
towards him, perhaps he thought that they would not notice
this slight omission. If 5o, he was mistaken.

“We wculd like a little more paddling and a little less
smoking there,” said Sam.

" But, Sammy, I ean't do justice to my singing while I
am paddling,” ohserved Pote, :

“ You are not singing now.”

Y Nunno, Sammy ; and T aiv'i paddling. You can't do two
tings at once properly.”

**1 reckon you are not doing either,”

“ You'm perfecily correol, Bammy. You see, I'm just de-
ciding what is best to be done. To paddle, or not to paddle,
dat’s de question. Weder it be nobler to suffer from de
pangs ob paddling. or to smoke de pipe ob peace,
and leave de paddling to Jack and Sammy."”

“ Look here, Pete,” laurhed Jack, *Shake-
speare never sald that!"

“ Nunno, dJack; but dat's what he tought last
time I met him,  Too many cooks spoil de
broth, and I don’t want to upset your beautiful
stroke. Ywh, yah, yah! Arc you trying to gib
vourself a shower-hath, Jack?"

“I came against a piece of ice, and my paddle
slipped,” soid Jack, who had sent a shower of
water over the canoe,

*It's de nature ob ice o be slippery, Jack.
Dat’s why dey use it for skating and sliding.
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But what I can’t make cut is why dis sun don't gib out more

heat, Here we hab got a beautiful bright daF, and yet de
trost is all sparkling on de ground and trees.’

*“Well, let it eparkle, and get on with your paddling!”
said Bam.

I am letting it sparkle, SBammy. It’s doing it widout
asking my consent. But wid bright son like dis dat frost
ought to get warm, and what puzzles me is dat it don't do
anyting ob de sort."

“ Frost never does get warm in this country.”

“ Den it ought to, Sammy; and it ain’t doing its duiy.””

“1 wish you would do your duty and start paddling. Thae
current is strong, and we are going against it."

“Den turn round and go de r.-d%-r way, Sammy. It ain’t
any gooi you sitting dere prowling at de current, and, what's
more, 'm inclined to fink vou are petling lazy."

“Well, there's one consolation, you can never get lazy,
because you got that years and years ago."

“I wish you would keep your mind a little more on your
paddhing, Sammy. We should get along much faster if you
put a hittle more exertion into dat paddling. It's no good
dipping de paddle into de water ur‘:(f pulling it out again;
what you want to do is to put some strength behind it. Now,
try diz time! As hard as eber you can go! i, golly!
Dat’s my noddle! 1 don’t want you to paddle on dat!

*“I thought 1 had struck a rock,” said SBam, who had
slipped his paddle out of the water and caught Peto o crack
over the side of the head with it. "It sounded just like a
chunk of rock.”

“ Well, my head ain’t rock, and it has got feelings in if.
It's a sensitive head, and if you'll listen to me for two-freo
hoars T'll tell you some remarkable tings "hout dat head.”

*No, you don’t, you beauty! If vou don't get on with
vour paddling I'll splash wou, and ithe water is foarfully
cold, It will freeze on you. You will look like a black icicle.

“I dunno what we want to come to dese
rold eountries for!” growled Pete, seizing his
paddle, becanse he knew that H2am would fulfil
fits threat, and it was not the sort of moerning
on . which a man would care to be sprinkled
with water,

““Why, we came here for hunling purposes,”
said Jack, * and for any sort of adventure that
might turn up.”

“Dere ain’t much excitement in paddling a
canoe against a flowing {ide. when it's freezing
nuft to turn compressed air into chunks ob
1ce.
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addle and levelling his rifle; then, ere it seemed possible
Ee could have taken aim, he fired, and a moose that had
come to the river-side fell lifeless on the bank,

“Golly! Dat looks like a substantial dinner!” cried Pete,
using his paddle in earnest now. * Deer ain't bad eating,
and I dare say 1 can find some mushrooms to go along wid
it besides de damper we hab got., Row, brudders, row,
and be sure you pull for de shore, Dat was an excellent
shot, Sammy, and if you behave yoursell properly you shall
hab a good feed.”

*“ But it is early yet for dinmer,” said Jack,

“ Dere’s no time too carly for a good dinner, Jack,. Yon
don’t know anyting about it; beszides, by de time Sammy
hab prepared dat animal, and you hab chopped de wood for
de fire, why, 1t's bound to be later dan 1t is now. Come
long, boys! Let's make ourselves busy. You ean borrow
my axe, Jack.”

*“1 would prefer to see you use that axe,” observed Jack,

““But I hab got to look for de mushrooms.™

“I'll look for those while you are chopping the woed.
Now, get on with vour work, and let us see how soon you
can get it done”™ ¢

“1'd much rader see how soon you can get it done, Jack,”
said Pete, landing, and drawing his axe. ** 8till, if somo
people are so mighty lazy, I suppese de hard-working ones
must do de work. It's funny what a lot ob work dere is in
dis life, one way and anoder.

“1 reckon yeu don’t do much of it " exclaimed Sam, start-
ing on his job. And by the time he had got a pood supply
of the meat ready, Pete’s fire was lighted.

Ha did not like chopping wood, but when he did make a
ﬁrﬁhit was always an enormous one, because he felt the eold
rather.

Jack found the mushrooms all right, and they scon had a
very good meal awaliing them. The keen air had given
them wery large appetites, and if the meat were tough, it
was of excellent guality. Sam chaffed Pete the whole time
a8 to the extraordinary amount he consumed, but that did
not spail his appetite by any means. He was the last to

finish; and then, having piled up the fire to such a height

that they were compelled to shift theie positions further from
it, Pete lighted his pipe, and commenced to argue with his
vomnrades that it would be far better to remain there for the
remainder of the day than to continue their vevage in the
canooe.

Jack and Sam were not al all particular about going
farther, and as they thought it likely they would get some
sport at that spot, they readily consented to remain. Rory
wanted to do a litile ‘hunting on his own aecount, and Jack
sugi;eaim] that they should start; but neither he nor Sam
could get Pete to move from the warmth of that fire, so they
decided to remain with him, and they spent the afterncon
in smoking and chatting,

As soon as it grew dark Pete commenced talking about
sapper, and as Sam had an idea there would not be much
peace until they got it, he prepared the meal.

_They were just about to commence it when a growl from
Rory caused them all to spring to their feet and hold their
rifles in readiness; then they saw that there was no need
for alarm,.

_ A slimly-built lad of about fifteen years of age was stand-
mg amongst the hushes. He was a good-looking youngster,
with ealm grey eyes, and fair, wavy hair. His foce was
rather thin, hut it was tanned to a healthy brown by the sun.

“:'.";L’uu need not be frightened,” he said. I sha’n’t hurt
you!l'

“Yah, yah, yah!"” roared Pete. **We ain’t a bit fright-
ened! Tink you would like some supperi”

" Why, 1 would, sceing that 1 baven't eaten anything since
brealkfust.”

“What is your name, my lad

“Jim ! answered the lad, stepping forward and stroking
Rory, who made friends immediately.

“We'm Jack, SBam, and Pete, travelling for pleasure. 1
se¢ you are armed with a rifle and revolver: but ain’t vou
rader young to be in diz forest alone? Dere might be
savages about, and I happen to know dat Qere are wolves,
‘cos 1 hab heard dem yﬂwmg,“

" Wolves | don’t care for,” answered Jim, cyeing the meat
wistfully. I eom used to them. Savages are more
dangerous; still, they never have killed me yet, and I've
lived here all my life.”

“ What, alone?” inguired Jack, in astonishment.

“Not all the time, bother it! I'm all right when alone,
but. when that hulking brute Jakes comes on the job there
are rows. Yon see, he pays me periodical visite, and then
we have raws,”

" Buppose you show dat man what’s what?” inguired Pete,
gazing at the calm youngster, who appeared to be payving
more attention to Rory than the eomrades’ questions,

L ERTY exclaimed Jim. “Well, you see, he is'a bhit
bigger than any of you fellows, and he has gol a temper like
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A vexed rattlesnake. Heilas been away some time now, hut
I'm afraid he will come Back. This is his rifle. e thinks
the world of that weapon, and never lets me touch it. If I
take it ont when he's there he goes for me when 1 come
back, aud then we get hurt.”

*“¥ah, yah, yah! Do you bourt him 7

M Generally, What a jolly dog yven have here! What's
hiz name?” .

" Rory. But how does Jakes get hurt, Jim?"

“Eh? Oh, different ways., If I break locse, and T gengr-
ally do, T chuck things at his head. Hit him on the nose
with the heel of one of his hoots last time I saw him.”

“Ihd he hke it¥”?

“ He didn’t seem to. 1 zent it hard, you know, and the
heel caught him right on the nose; then, when I told him
not to souflle, he was so mad that I thought I had better
come away. I knew he had to go in a few days, so 1 kept
in the forest, and used to wake him up each morning to ask
how his nose was; then he would come chasing me, howling
like a gale of wind, You wouldn’t like the man. He's dis-
gusting. He will be mad becanse I have sawed off about a
couple of inches from his rife-butt. VYou can see it here. It
was too Jong in the stock for me; but I can aim with it all

right,”

“Yah, vah, yah! Xe'll find it rader short, T tink!™

“ Bhouldn’t wonder if he deoes. I say, that looks about
ready. Yon are downright good chaps to stand me this
feed, and I'll return the compliment if you come to the
Beast’s hut—that is to say, if he isn’t back. I've been trail-
g a meoss all day, and never got a sight of it.”

" Perhaps that is the moose you have been trailing, Jim,"”
said Jack. ** At any rate, =it down, and we will have a good
feed. Have you lived in the forest longi”

ANl my life; at least, as far back as 1 can rememhber.”

" Yet you appear to have had some education.”

“ Well, 1 -:f:u]ld- just read when 1 ecame here, and Jakes has
plenty of beoks, {thn 1 get the chance 1 collar them.”

“*Is he your father?”

“1 really don’ know. 1 can’t remember much when I came
here. I remember living in some place once where there were
other people, but who they were I don’t know. Then it
seems to me as if I had forgotten something, for the next
thing 1 can remember iz being in the forest with the Beast.”.

“*Yah, yah,.yah! Is dat de name you'm giben himi’ in-
guired Peteo,

“Yes; he doesn’t like it, either., I always call him that
wlien he hits me, and that’s about twice a day. But, you
see, he ean’'t run as fast as I can. At first, when he fired at
me, 1 used to stop, then it struck me that if he really intended
to hit me he could have done so0, because he isn’t a had shot.
Well, I thought I'd try. I had made him some coffee, and
he was reading a book, and when he called for another
mug, I slopped 1t all over his book and down the back of
his neck.

“That riled him, and the show commenced. There was a
hit. of a chase round the hut, and I nearly brained the Beast
with the coffee-pot. Then 1 thought I would try if he really
meant to shoot me, and scooted, asking him if Ko had hurt
himself, and working him up as well as 1 could. He came
on, blazing away with his revolver, but not one of the five
shots ever touched me. Since then I've had him on toast,
and I have warmed his jacket, fco. ¥es; I have driven that
man as near mad as possible. Onee I tied him up while he
was asleep, and flogged him till he howled for merey.”

: “*¥Yah, yah, yah! Was he pleased when you let him
oose '’’’

“Why, vou don’t think I wounld have been so soft az to do
that? He got loose, and then 1 got some of the flogging.
I don’t remember how it ended, but the next day uﬁmn 1
came to my senses, I was jolly sore. Well, this is a stunning
supper. 1 say, you chaps, the hut isn’t very far from here,
just where the river joins the lake. Why not come there to-
morrow ! We will sleep by the camp-fire to-night.”

“We shall be very pleased to accept your invitation,”
answered Jack,

“1'm glad of that, Mr., er——"

“Call me Jack. Owen is my name, but I would rather
vou called me Jack. By the way, Jim, what is your name?”

“Ouly Jinr. 1 haven’t got another one—-at least, if 1 have,
I never heard what it was.”

“ Do vou like this sort of life?”

“If 1t wasn't for Jakes I wouldn’t mind it. You see, I'se
never had any other. T'm glad I met you. You are the only
people 1 have ever liked. Well, o one could like the Beast,
and beyond the few men he has brought to the hut, I have
never meb any others, Yet there ave an awful lot, according
to his books, It makes him mad when I read them. and he
locks them up; but I always smash the locker open. and that
makes him mad. Mo, thanks; I ean’t tackle any more
There’™s no need to keep wateh, becanse I wake at the
slightest scund., The beastly wolves kept me awake 21l last
night, They can’t get much focd this time of the year, and
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that makes them howl
EI-EEP.” .

Jim lay down at a safc distance from the camp-fire, and in
a few minutes appeared to be sleeping heavily, but the
moment the comrades spoke his eyes opened, so they re-
mained silent; but later in the night once or twice they
tested him by making a slight sound, and each time he started
wp, grasping his rifle. It was clear that a life in the forest
Lad rendered his senses as keen as those of the Lkeenest
savage. Perhaps it was for this reason that Pete spent the
best part of the night smoking. He knew that if he went
to sleep his snoring would awake the lad, and, somehow,
there was deep pity for this lonely youth, who had no friend
on all the earth.

When Pete went to sleep towards early morning, Jim
awoke, and, sitting up, gazed at him in wonder.

“My eyes! What a frightful row the man makes!” he
gasped. ‘' Is he choking?”

“Ha, ha, ha! No; snoring!” answered Jack, who was
keeping watch.

Et:‘stup dat neise, Jack, and go to sleep,”” murmured Pete.
* Groo——"

“ Well, I've heard Jakes make a row when I've chucked
things at him,” observed Jim, “but I never heard anyone
but a wild Indian make a row like that. Tt reminds me of a
savage's warcery. But he scems a jolly sort of chap, doesn't

If you don't mind, I will go to

he? 1 suppose you picked him up in Africa? I've read
about them. Funny row, too. I wish Lhe was as big as the
Beast. I'd ask him to thrash him.”

ok EU({’P(}SE we three might be able to manage it for you?”
inguired Jack.

“Eht Well, that seems hardly fair. . No: I don’t think I
would care for that. If one of you could do it, that would
be a different matter; but you couldn’t. He's as strong as
a buffalo, though I prefer the bnffalo, because you can ecat
them, and you couldn’t possibly eat the Beast. Shall I get
breakfast? I'm used to cooking over a camp-fire.”

Jim set about his task, and served up an excellent meal;

then, entering the canoe, they pulled up the river for about

ten miles, where it flowed from the lake,

At the junction was a small though well-built hut, sue-
rounded by pine-trees, one of which grew so close to the end
of the hut that its lower boughs had been lopped off, and
now stood out in spikes about two feet from the trunk.

The hut was quite close 0 the waters of the lake, and it
would have been hard to find a more beautiful or wilder
spot.
p”.There 15 no fear of robbery here,” said Jim, opening the
door with a key that he had in his pocket. * No one—not
even a savage-—ever comes here, You see, the Beast has not
fitted it up badly; that is because he spends some of his time
here himself. 1 rather fancy he is friendly with the savages,
and possibly buys furs from them; at any rate, they never
come here, go that he must do his trading at somo other
part. Now, I can’t offer you anything: but we shall be able
to shoot ali we require to eat, and the Beast has a stock of
coffee and things like that.”

“But do you tink he will like us using dem, Jim?’ in-
guired Pete,

““About as much as Le likes you coming here at all. Oh,
there will be an awful row, and he will go for me, then
t:iussihlj he will go for you! But I suppose you don’t mind
that?

“Nunno! We ain't at all partieular 'bout dat. All de
same, 1 don’t tink we will touch his provisions. We will
get what we want in de forest and lake. Should say dere
would be plenty ob fish?”

" Rather! I've got tackle, too. Suppose we spend a day
in the forest laying in a stock of provisions, and then to-
morrow we can go fishing?”

The comrades agreed to this arrangement, and Jim con-
siderably surprised SBam with the accuracy of his aim. Ha
was 50 calm that he seldom missed a shof, and although his
aim was never hurried, it was always remarkably quick.
The few hints Sam gave him he lstened to attentively, and
even asked several questions; while some of the rows he
aescribed with the Beast caused Peote to roar with laughter.

It was growing dusk when they returned to the hul, and
Jim, who led the way, fung the door wide Open.

““ Why, the Beast has returned!” he exclaimed, in surprise.

A very big man, of about thirty years of age, sprang to
his feet. His appearance was decidedly good, and he stood
as erect as a Guardsman; but his face was evil, and it was
terribly fierce. !

I don’t know who you three men are,” he cried, in a
voice tremulous with passion, ** but this is my hut, and you
will enter it at your peril.”

“ But see here, my dear old hoss,” exclaimed Pete, * we
ain't. entering it. We'm outside, and I suppose we hab de
right dero?”’

- *They are friends of mine,” said Jim, meeting Jakes's
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furious paze unflinchingly; in fact, he did not show the
slightest signs of fear, though the expression in the fellow's
eves was enough to have frightened a man, let alone a
lad. *“I'll entertain them in the forest. No; you don't!"

" Now, steady dere, old hoss!” exclaimed Pete, stepping
in front of the infuriated man as he made a rush at the lad.
“ ¥You ain't touching dat boy.”’

" You black brute of a nigger!” snarled Jakes, showing
his teeth in his fury. * You dare——"'

““Dat don’t matter. We ain't discussing what T am. De
point between us is dis. You ain’t touching dat lad.”

* And who will prevent mef?”

“ Dat’s just exactly what 1 am going to do.”

* Do you want me to shoot you?™

“ Nunno! If you were to try dat on, I should do a little
shooting. Den dere would be two ob us shot. If you like
to try your fists on me, dat's anoder matter, Golly! Here
he comes!” yelled Pete, bolting towards the lake, closely
followed by the furious man. Er. first it looked as though
Pete were actually going to spring into the water, but when
ke reached the brink he dropped in a heap, and, sprawling
over him, Jakes plunged hEﬂ{Tt’mg into the deep water,

“ Hope dat man can swim,” mused Pete, shaking his woolly
pate as he rose to his feet. “ Life-saving in dat icy water
amn’'t at all to my liking. M’yes, he can!” he added, as Jakes
swam to the shore m}tfﬂlnmbm'ed up the steep bank., Then
Pete gripped bim round the body, and bore him to the hut,
relieving him of his revolver on the way. "' Yah, yah, yah!”
roared ‘r]j‘ﬁtu. “Awn't dis man got mighty wet? Tink I'll
hang him up to dry!”

Then Jim uttered shrieks of laughter as Pete scized the
Beast by the back of his trousers, and hitched him on one of
the spiky branches of the pine-tree, where he dangled some-
thing those shecp outside butchers’ shops.

Pete pulled out his pipe, and commenced to fill it, while he
gazed calmly at the vietim of his joke.

“If you only stay dere for two-free days, old hoss,” ex-
claimed Pete, ““you will be as dry as a bone. What? Let
you down? Why, what's de use ob letting vou down before
vou are dry?"”

“I'll flog you within an inch of your life when you do let
me Gown,”’ howled Jakes, muaking frantic efforts to free
himself.

“Well, T don’t see dat dat is any inducement to lot you
down; besides, it is most important dat you should dry, and
you ain’t nearly dry yet. It wouldn't do to lel you cateh
cold, you know. Howeber, if you are so mighty anxious to
be let down, I suppose de best ting is to obey your orders,
and let you down accordingly.”

Then Pete drew his I:nifi, and, slashing at the back of
Jakes's trousers, let him down with a run,

CHAPTER 2,

How Pete Ran Away, and How He Lived to Fight—How
Jokes Wished He Hod Not—Jim Does a Little Slap-
dashing-—The Prisoner,

AR NE"S fary was really extraordinary. As he rose to

his feet, he looked more like a maniac than a sane

AN,

*“IHa, ha, ha!” roared Jim. * Give him another

run, Pete, The Beast-isn't safe when he looks like that. He
gays nasty things, and does them.”

“"You tink de muan will hurt me, Jim?"

“I do really. Ha, ha, ha! He can't run very fast. 1
always bolt from the Beast when I get him like that, and he
can never catch me.”

“Den I tink I had better do de same!"-exclaimed Pote,
dodging round the hut, with Jakes in hot pursuit. ** Do you
tink he will cateh me at dis pace?”

“No. Ha, ha, ha! Runs like a waddling duck, Go it,
Beast! You are doing immense. All you need is a pair of
bellows and a little more speed, then you would ecateh him
to a certainty.”

“ How long do you tink he will be able to keep up dis
pace, Jim!" inguired Pete, who kept slackening his pace
until Jakes nearly canght him, then darting away at a pace
that his pursuer had not the slightest chance of equalling.

“He won't keep on for more than a quarter of an hour.
He is a short-winded heast.”

“Golly! 1 ain’t running for a guarter ob an hour,” said
Pete, suddenly stopping, and putting out a leg, over which
Jakes sprawled face forwards to the ground. - “ Did you cher
see such a man as he is for tumbling? VYah, yah, vali! Ain't
he torn his trousers, too !

Jalies leapt to his feet;, but before he commenced operations
he wanted to get his breath.

“I'll give you a lesson that vou will remember to vour
dying duy!” he panted. * I suppose you aore relying on your
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" We shall not interfere in any way,” interposed Jack.
o Tlllm only stipulation we make is that no weapons shall be
nsed,”’

+ Ygu mean to say that yon will interfere if T use a horee-
whip?"’

“ Not at all. I don’t call that a weapon.
that as much as ever you like.”

“ Bteady dere, Jack!” exclaimed Pete. “TI'm one ob de
interested parties "hout dat whip. I tink I would prefer you
not to use de whip, old hess; or, if you do, yon might use
it on Jack or Sammy.” :

Pl knock vou silly with my fists first!” declared Jakes,
r;}tl!ing off his drenched coat, and turning up his shirt-
sleoves,

" Don’t you fight him, Pete,” said Jim. * He's a scorcher,
Ha, ha, ha! You have made him look funny|”

This laughter only increased Jakes's fury.

“1 will flog you within an inch of vour life, vou littla
demon!” he snarled. * But, first of all, I will knock this
brute of a nigrer silly 7

Ho dat’s what you are going to do, is it, old hoss?"’ ex-
claimed Pete. ** Bery well!l Den de sooner you start on dat
* job de soconer you will get it finished. You ain't got de

right, Jack, to gib him permission to use do whip, you
know."”

* But it would look so funny to sece you being thrashed,””
laughed Jack.

" May be. All de same, I tink it wounld look funnier to
see someone else thrashed, and I'm mighty certain it would
feel a lot funnier. Golly! Here he comes!”

e I\:[a.ki} another bolt ui, 1t, Pote,” advised Jim.

“*1I'm mast too tired to do dat,” ohszerved Pete, guarding
Jakes's furious blow, and landing him one in the chest. The
blow was not nearly Pate’s hardest, but it was sufficient to
check Jakes’s rush, and it should have convinced him that it
would have been wise to let the fight cease, a thing Pete
would willingly have done; but the rufian was in such a state

of fury that he was reckless, and he fordly imagined that
Pete was afraid of him.

Thus it was ha went in with another rush, and a peculiar
smile came over Jim’s calm face. Pete stood with his legs
a hitle apart, guarding every blow, and every now and then
tﬂ[{r[llll% 11s adversary in the chest to keep him out. Once or
twice he varied this procedure by receiving a blow on the
top of his head, and Jakes might just as well have struck a
buffala’s skull for all the harm it did to Pete.

""Da you tink I am going to get much hurt, Jim?’ inquired
Pete, giving Jakes a back-handed smack on the nose,

“Ha, ha, ha! No! You are a scorcher. My eves! I

You can use

had no idea you could fight like that. 1 say, Pete, give the .

Beast a flogging. He has given me many a one, and I'll bet
tlhre got the scars on my back, and that they always will be
ere.

" You tell me dat in all troof, Jim? You tell me dat you
can show me scars on your back dat he has put dere?”

“1 feel pretty certain of it. You can look for yourself."

" Bery well, den I shall hit him.”

Pete did. He delivered a blow in Jakes's chest that cent

him winded to the ground, and for mors than a minute
the ruffian lay there gasping for breath. Pete knew that
there would be no more fighting, and pulling out his pipe he
lighted it, :
. “Now den, Jakes,” he exclaimed, as the fellow struggled
into a sitting posture; *“de hest ting you can do is to change
your clothes. But I ain’t allowing you to get any weapons,
’eos 1t’s far better not to hab shooting on dis job. Come into
de hut, Jim. It's all right. Dat man won't touch you while
Fm here, and Pm inclined to tink dat he will neber touch
you again. s way to London!”

“You shall not enter my hut, you black demon!”’ declared
Jakes. * Who are you to come here interfering with me?”’

“I'm an ordinary nigger called Pete; dat’s my dog, called
Rory. Dose oder two don’t belong 1o me; still, T sort ob
claim dem, same as dey claim me. We'm just comrades, and
deir names are Jack and Sam. T will gib you any furder
information dat you require, and I shall require you to gib
me a mighty lot ob information before I hab done wid vou."

" You shall not enter my hut, I say!”

" Den it shows you ain’t as trooful as you ought to be.
Come into de hut, Jim. Now den, suppose you show me
your back, and I shall be able to decide what is de best ting
to do.”

Jim stripped to the waist, His back was not only cut up
by comparatively fresh weals, but there were old scars.
’I‘iat- the lad, whatever his faults, had been treated with
abominable brutality no man could have doubted, and when
Jack glanced at Pete’s face he felt very anxious.

“ Dere ain’t a word to be said 'bout dis!” exclaimed Pete,
after a pause. It ain’t a matter to deal wid by words.
Nunno! Might use language dat I shounld be sorry for.
Change your clothes, Jakes, unless you want to cateh cold,
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It's all right, Jim. We hab soen too much., I'm going Lo
say nuflin’ "bout it; but I'm going to do someting 'bout dak
matter. I ain’t in a fit state to de it directly, 'cos my temper
ain’t exactly what I should like it to be. All de same, vou'm
going to he punished, Jakes; youw'm going to be badly
punished,”

““Ha, ha, ha! Wouldn't I like to do a little of the lash-
ing 17 cried Jim, seizing a whip with a long thong; it was
one Jakes had uzed on him on many cccasions, *° ¥ eyes,
I can’t vesist |

As a matter of fact, Jim did not try to resist. He made
that whip crack round the miscreant’s body, and when Jakes
riushed after him, Jim darted away, occasionally dodging
and catching him cracks that caused him to howl,

“¥Yah, yah, yah! Dat’s do way to serve him, Jim " cried
Pete, who knew the ruffian deserved far more than he
received, " (Gib him some good ones!?

“1 am. Ha, ha, ha! How's that for one, old Beast? You
didn’'t like that, did you? Crumbs! He's fallen. Now's

my time!™

Jim could use that whip, and he did his work most
tiroroughly, as Jakes’s yells testified, Before he could regain
his feet, Jim got in three or four awful cuts, and he aimed
at the tear in the trousers, while he aceompanied the strokes
with shouts of Jaughter, in which Pete joined.

T“Think that is about enough for him, Pete?” inqguired
<} TTI.

“Yah, yah, yah! Should say dat wounld do for de present,
Do you tink vou feel as dough vou had eénough to po on wid,
old hoss? Oh, it ain’t any good yowling like dat!”

“I'll have vengeance for this!"” groaned Jakes, glaring at
the daring Jim, who kept at a safe distance, though he held
the w_rvhilp in readiness in case further castigation should be
required.

1 say, Beast, I have given you a flogging, haven't 1?
Ha, ha, ha! You did seem to enjoy it. You look very much
like you did when I hit you on the nose with the boot, Go
and change vour clothes.”

" You see what a young villain be is,” snarled Jakes: * and
yvet you take his part!”

“Tt seems to me dat it is you who am de villain,” retorted
Pete, * Dere ain’t any question what you are when vou hit
a lad like you hab hit him.” :

“He deserved every stroke he received: and that is nothing
to what ho will get.”

" He ain’t going to get any more,™

“ Who will stop me?’

"“Spect I shall not find much difficulty in doing dat; but
we shall see.”

“Look here, you chaps, suppose you stay here for a day
or two? There’s room in the hut, and the Beast will require
you to control him for a bit. He is in a bad temper just
now, and it won't make him any betfer when he learns that
I have cut down the butt of his rifle to make it fit my
shoulder.'

“What?” roared Jakes. *You have done what "

I have only cut about two inches off it, and it has greatly
mmproved my aim, though I must confess that it has not im-
proyed the appearance of vour rifla. However, that iz a
thing that I don’t mind in the least. I say, Beast, that ia
miserable language, and it really won't mend your rifle. I
think it will be safer if 1 keep possession of that, then I shall
be able to keep you in order after my friends have gone.
¥ou will find that I am not so easy to deal with now as I
used to be, but if I live to be a man, I'll make matters warm
for you. You will be losing your strength then, and I shall
be gaining mine. Won't I just pay you! The thrashing I
have given you to-day is as nothing to it.”

Jakes entered his hut and changed his clothes. Ha had
no inore weapons there; at least, no firearms, and even if ha
had possessed any he would not have been able to uze them
against the three comradet. He was not very long getting
mto dry clothes, and as Pete entered the hut, Jakes
peremptorily ordered him ont, _

“Well, you see, old hoss, I waut to know someting oo
about you, and I ain’t going to leave dis hut till T know it.
You must expect a little punishment for your brutal treat-
ment ob dat lad, and you are going to get it one way and
anoder. In de first place, is he any relation to you?’

““You mind your own business. I shall give you no
information.” .

“In dat case I shall take you prisoner, and hand you ober
to de police at de nearest town.” -

“¥You are talking like a fool! I have done nothing, and
even if I had you have no right to interfere. I should hava
vou placed in prison.” _

““8hall take de risk ob all dat. Veu can consider vourself
my prisoner; and I would advise you not ta::_tr;_l; to excaps,
'cos Sammy shoots mighty straight. Jim “can’t remember
anyting about bis childhood, and I bab got de idea dat veu
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brought him here, and are keeping him here for some money
purpose, or else to hab revenge on someone. Now you can
gib de information or not, just as vou choose, but unless yvou
satisfy me, you are going to remain my prisoner,”

“You stupid, black blockhead! The young villain is my
nephew, and I have had to support him all his life. He has
‘hph_ﬂ,verl in the most fiendish manner, and has deserved ten
times more floggings than 1 have ever given him.”

“Well, I don't expeet wyou hab told de troof; and vou
cettainly hab got come ecause for keeping dis lad here, and
bringing him up like you have. Dose are de tings we are
going to find out, and 1t is what you will hab to tell me, or
¢lse we shall gib you in enstody,”

" You can’t, you fool! Do you think the police would take
mie info custody when vou have no charge against me?"

‘I donno, but 1 am going o try dem.”

“* Ave you going to leave my hui P’

_“No, I ain’t; and you must remember, old hoss, dat ain't
de way to talk to your captor. You'm got to treat me wid
de proper amount ob respect, seeing dat I am your superior.”

“ A vile nigger my superior?”

“Well, you see, I'm a sort ob superior nigger, while you
are & mighty common white man, It ain’t as dough you
weresob eben decent breed.” :

_ “"There are few in this land 20 highly born as I am, vou
insolent rascal ™ -

“look at dat now! Should neber hab tought it from
vour personal appearance. Seill, it wouldn't do fo judee
men by deirv appearance. If dey had done dat wid you, vou
would hab been hung years and years ago. Nunno, Jakes.
I I wanted to trust a man wid a sovereign, I should choose
some oder one dan you for de purpose; bul den dere’s a
great temptlation to o poor man like you, who hasn't got g
penny 1n all de world.” %

“1 could buy up a hundred nigger slaves like you.”

U Look at dat now, Made sure you must be poor. Fuunw

ting I don’t always guess right, ain’t it, Jack?” said Pete,
winking at him. Now den, Jakes, secing dat Jim is well
born, what's his ngme?”’ 4

“Jakes, the same as mive, yeu idiot "

“I'll bet you five dollars it isn’t. Yah, yal, vah! You'in
a mighly fine liar, old hoss, but you'm a miserable actor,
and for a high-Lorn man like you are, you ain’t got much
intellect.  All de same, I'm glad wou hab told me dai vou
are weld born, and dat you hab some money, "eos dat’s just
what T was {rying to find out, and 1 tought de surest way
was fto say you were low born, and poor—sec? It's accord-
g to my eistern ob cross-examination. Sort ob work back-
wards. Now_den, prisoner, you may get some food if you
require it. You can consider yvourself under remand, &0
dat dere’s no restriction as to de quality ob de food de only
stipulation is dat you get it wvourself, "cos I'm too busy to
wait on you.” .

“I'll soon show voun the mistake you are making, vou black
scoundrel ! 7 eried Jakes, looking somewhat uneasy. * You
enter my hut like a thief, and youn order me about as though
1 were a miserable nigeer, and you the white man: but yvou
will find gou have made a very great miztake, and that before
you are many hours older.”

Then Jakes strode {0 the door, bat Pete crabbed him by
the collar and brought him back, : '

“Don’t you be 1n such s mighty Lurry, old hoss!” he
exclaimed, * When I consider it is necessary for vou to hab
a little exercise I shall take you for ift, but wvou ain't roing
out alone, You see, you might excape, and I ain't going to
allow anyting like dat.””

* You dare to prevent me leaving my hut 2
“Now T ask you boyz if dis ain’t might
Here's & man who, as T keep telling him, is
unless you or Sammy woold like

daring.”

“I don’t want him, T assure you!™ exclaimed Jack.

“I reckon 1 don't,” said Sam. “I'd
carth had charge of the brute but myself "

“Den it follows he's my prisoner, and he ain't got de rizht
to talk about daring. You ain’t to mention such a %Ilb_j::ﬂﬁ
again, Jakes." 2

“ ¥ou silly vagabond, I shall say what T please !

** Den kﬁ{:.[”:- oh saying it, 'cos it won't make anv difference
to me; but you'm got to remember dis, de zooner you geb
srometing to eat de safer it will be, "cos I shall be ‘.Eienlﬂfng'
you to bed shortly, ‘Early to bed and ecarly to rise. makos
a_poor prisoner healthy and wise,” as Wagglospeare savs in
his * Prisoner ob Chillon.” Dat’s right, ain't it. Jack ' = -
** Bure you don’t mean Byroni’ ’ F

" Priaps Wagglespeare copied him.  Ders’s mo telling
what dese poets will do, cxcept get deir hair cut, Dey nober
do dat, but p'raps dat’s because dey can’t get de e-:ixpmn:-u-
for de job. At any rate, it doesn’t matter to you, Jakes, who
said it; de fact remains dat you hab got to do dem.”

extraordinary,
_ my prizoner-—
him—and yet he talks about
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“T am not going to stand thiz scandalous treatment!”
declared Jakes, * It is true fhat I am unarmed, and you
three men have weapons; all the same, you will be made to
answer for your disgraceful conduct!™

““You appear to forget your own disgraceiul conduct in
having treated that lad with abominable cruelty,” said Jack
sternly. It 15 my impression that Pete will make matters
very hot for you, and if he does, all I can 2ay is that it serves
you right. You are a disgrace to humaniiy.”

“If you have any charge to make against me, you are at
perfect hiberty to bring it; but you are acting illegally now,
as you must be aware, and 1 will have you severely punished
for 1t. Onee more, will you leave my premiszes?”’

“ Nunno, old hoss! We ain’t going to do anyting ob de
sort, and it ain’t de slightest use you asking de same guestion
ober and ober again, 'cos it's only wasting your time, and
you ain't got 50 much fo spare before I send you to bed.”

“This iz all your doinz, you utter young scoundrel!”
declared Jakes, turning fierecely on Jim, who was smiling at
the proceedings.

* No, Beast,” answered Jim. “ I did not know what Peto
was driving at when he got you to give him the infomuation
he required.”

** You brought the scoundrels here !

“I certainly did that, and the longer they stay the betier
it will please me, because you and 1 are bound to have a big
row when they go.” _

“We ghall have something more than a row, you lLittle
viper!” snarled Jakes. *‘Here, I've fed and clothed you,
vou little pauper, ever since you were an infant, or little
more, and now you turn round and make these fools believe
that I have ill-used you! You have dared to strike me with a

whip—"'

“IYﬂ.h, voh, vah! And wid de heel ob a boot on your
nose,"” interposed Pete. ' dim told us "bout dat, and I must
gay I tink it was mighty funny. Are you going to hab some-
ting to eat?"”

T shal!l eat when T want to, you black demon "

“Wall, I suppose you will do all dat, at de same taime, you
will hab to like-to eat mighty emart to-night, ’cos it's about
time vou were in bed. I can’t hab my prisoners keeping lata
Eight o'clock 13 your bed-time, and it only wants a
few minutes to eight now, Should like to hab a look at
your bed-room, to see dat you can't excape from it.”

Pete took the lamp, and entered the inner room. Thero
was a small opening, closed by a shutter, and Pete saw at a
glance that it would have been utterly impossible for a man
of Jakes's size to get through it. Then he went back to tho
other apartment. and, seating himself on the table, puffed at
hiz pipe, while Jim appeared to be hughly amused.

FPresently Pete pulled out his watch,

“ (3o to bed, Jakes!" he eried,

“ Dastard! I'Yl have your life for thege
Jalkes, .

Pete put his pipe in his pocket, picked up the whip, and
glanced sideways at his prisoner. j

“Go to bed, Jakes!” he ordered once more.

“1f I don't put a bullet through Woohooh !
yelled, as the whip cracked round his legs.

Then Pete got off the table, and administered a second cut.

hat was enough for Jakes. Judging by his extracrdinary
voell, 1t was mather more than enough. he rushed into the
inner room to avoid a third one, and Pete closed the doos,
leaving him in the darkness.

“You'm got ton mimutes to be in bed!" shouted Pete. ' If
vou-ain't in bed and nndressed by dat time, dere will be zome
more whip, Mind, you hab pot to be undressed—hoots off
and all dat. T'Il tell you when five ob de minutes hab gone.””

“I'm jolly glad of this!” exclaimed Jim. **Of course, ho
will make it hot for me when yon go, but I'm pretty toupgh
by this time, and I'll promise to hurt him, It's always better
to do that, because it's & sort of sabisfaction. T used to be
afraid to do it some time back, but when I found he hit me
#5 hard as he could, I thought 1t better to hurt him back.
You see, it can’'t make him hit any harder—in fact, a good
amash in the face generally makes him shut up, and take the
rest out in threats; then if I bolt, he doesn’t scem to like it.
Next summer I intend to take to the forest altogether-—the
only diffiouliy is getting enough ammunition.”

“Don’t you boder yoursell ober next gummer, my lad,”
said Pete, ““Dat’s a long way off, and it ain’t at all un-
possible dat your circumstances may hab changed before den.
We free men ain't exactly de sort to leabe a lad ob your age
in de power ob a man like Jakes, Five minutes ob your time
are up, old hoss!” ghouted Pete, cracking the whip. ‘It
will suit de regularity ¢b your enticle if you'm undressed in
de next five minutes,”

Jukes appeared 10 be of the same opinion, for when Peta
went anto the apartment in the stipulated time, he found
Jakes in his berth, with his clothes on the floor., These
clothes Pete coolly took possession of, boots and all, and,
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having satisfied himself that Jakes had no more clothes in
the room, he left it, shutting the door behind himself, and
ordeving Rory to keep watch,

“Ha, ha, ha! You've got him now !’ cried Jim, * He
can’t escape without his elothes nspmiall{ if you keep the
}Tnt ones as well, Those are the only clothes ho has got

ere.’

I shall keep pood care ob dem,” answered Fote,

* Besides, Jack and Sammy will look after him if I for a
little walk to-morrow morning. De rest ob de day, I sha'n't
take my eyes off him.” :

“ I reckon the nigger has got some idea in his woolly pate,”’

laughed Sam. ' Of course, it is no use asking him what it
15. He would enly say ‘Eh?” and ook as simple as a sur-
prised owl. Nevertheless, we will guard him well, Pete, and
if hoe 'excapes,’ as you will persist in calling it, you can
come and bullyrar us as much as you like.”

" But you won’t let him excape, boys?"”

" Rather not " exclaimed Jack. * We are just as anxicus
to sce Jim out of this as vou are. Besides, how can he
possibly go if you keep his clothes?”

I dunne, fmk. All de same, T'll keep dem in cate ob
accidents. His clothes will help make a bed for me, and as I
may be going for a walk in de early morning, when lazy
people wﬁm names it ain't at all necessary to mention will
be snoring in a dreadful manner, why, I tink I will turn in
RO,

Pote flung himself on the floor, and his enoring, which
sommenzed almost immediately, rendered sleep quite im-
possible to Jukes, who protested loudly on several occasions.

1 must say it is a ghastly row,” observed Jim, gazing in
wonder at the noisy sleeper; ' all the same, 1t gives me a
sort of satisfaction o know that it is disturbing the Beast.”

Before it was quite light, Pete was up, and his movements

awoke Jim immediately,

Do you mind my coming with you, Pete 7’ he inquired.

“Nunno! Bery pléased ob your company. We won’t take
Rory, 'cos I want him te keep guard on de prisoner, He
might excape wid dese lazy chaps sleeping away like dat.”

“I'm not cleoping,”’ ﬁmwiﬁi aclk. *'I haven’t been doing
much of that all night.

“ Den you ought to do so, Jack.”

“It is rather difficult with you making g row like a badly-
blown foghorn, and Jakes® howls at you to be quiet. It is
almost impossible to sleep through the row you two have
been making all night.”

** Funny ting, I neber heard him.”

“T'll warrant he heard vou. But be off with yvou, and let
us get some sleep now. Wo shall have breakfast ready by
the time you como back.”

Pete decided on taking his walk into ihe forest, and Jim
conducted him to a very beautiful spot. There was g hard
frost, and Pete growled a little at the cold; but Jim did not
appear to feel it, and he seemed to be perfectly happy with
his new friend, who asked him innumerable questions con-
cerning his past life, though, unfortunately, Jim could give
bhim no further information on that seore.

“ Seems to me, Jim, dat it would be as well for us to take
in a little game;”’ observed Pete, at last. * You sce, it won't
do to use Jakes's food, else he would be able to turn round
and say we had robbed him.”

"' Well, I never take any notice of what he says,” answered
Jim; “all the same, we are coming to the prairie land, and
it’s not at all impossible that we might got a shot at a
buffalo. I have frequently scen some of them, especially at
this time of the year, and in the early morning.”

. Do you tink it i8 far to de place where does buffalocs
lib?” inquired Pete. ke

" No, 1t 1s quite close. I don't think it is five miles.”

“Golly! You call dat close. Seems to me a mighty long
distance for quite elose; all de same, I suppose it has got to
be done. Fire ahead, Jim, and be sure vou don't make a
noise when we get near de open ground. De wind is blowing
towards us, so it’s in de right direetion for our purpose. Dig
way to London.”

About an hour's walk through the pine forest brought them
to the open ground, then Pete uttered an exclamation of
purprise,

On the owwskirts of the forest on the broad plain wae an
Indian girl, and, charging towards her, at ta::ra:ilgc speed, was
an enormous male buffalo. It was so close to Pete that he
could see its bloodshot eyes, as with angry bellow it charged
down on the girl. She was armed with bow and arrows, and
some speans ; but that she could escape the infuriated animal
E?:er;]ed utterly impossible ; nevertheless, she showed no BIENS
of fear,

Drawing her bow to its fullest extent, she shot an arrow
itto the brate’s shoulder, and although the weapon was true
to its aim, the wound only infuriated the animal the more,

Pete fired every shot in his repeating rifle, and then sprang
forward, while Jim also fired; but the bullets appeared to
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take very little effeet on the brute, which charged madly on
the girl. It locked as thourh her death wera certain ; but as
the brute was almost upon her, she darted swiltly aside, and
shot a second arrow behind its shoulder.

With surprising speed the wounded brute turned, and,
dashing at the unfortunate girl, hurled her into the air, while
it waited until che should fall to complete ita work of ven-
geance,

But now Pete was on the scene.

" Hallo, you dere!” he cried, drawing his axe. ** Just you
hab a furn at me, old hoss, by way ob a change, and don't
you be g0 mighty rough. Nunno, you don't.”

The buffalo did not appear to care whom it attacked in its
fury, and with an angry bellow it charged down on Pete,
who, leaping ‘aside, dealt it a terrific blow on the skull with

is axe, :

Althcugh the blow was delivered with all his strength, it
had no more effect on the fierce brute’s skull than it would
have had on a block of stone. The buffalo turned again, and
once more Pete leapt aside; cnce more he struck, but this
time it was at the back of the builalo’s neck.

When Pete puts forth all his prodigious strength, some-
thing is bﬂumg to happen. It ¢id on that cccasion. The
keen axe cut into the buffalo’s spine, and the brute piiched
lifeless to the ground. There was only one convulsive guiver,
and then the great body lay motionless.

Peto's first thought was for the young girl's safety; but
when he stepped towards her, she rose to her fect, and stood
g‘ﬂ:ﬂ:l}g from him to Jim in a manner he could not under-
stand.

She was guite young, and her features wore perfectly
formed, while her dark cyes were very beautiful,

“Who are you?' she demanded.

““1 am Pete, de nigger, mv dear.”

“I am Zadie, the red chi®f’s Haughter, and you have saved
my life, for I was stunned by my fall, and should bhave been
unable to move before the buffalo was upon me a second time.
You are very brave,”

** Nunno, my dear,
buffale,”

“There is great bravery in attacking it as vou did with
an axe. You risked your life for me, and that is a thing I
shall never forget. So this lad is Jimm. He does not re-
member me, but I remember him very well. That does not
matter. Can you cut seme meat from the buffalo, then I
wich vou to see my father,”

i P}}L?"J

“You need have no fear of him. That you have saved my
life is quite sufficient to make him your friend for ever, Is
the ghitﬂ lad a friend of yours?™

& EE.’J‘

" Then you had better come, for it may be for his good. I
cannot promise you that, because iny father is very stern, and
does not easily forget an injury, the same as he does not
forget a pood deed, such as that you have done for me to-day.

you dare to come?’

“Suttinly, my dear. I ain’t de least afraid ob your fader,
at de same time, I don’t want to go in for any fi hting if it
can be avoided. Are dere many who will want® breakfast,

Dere ain't much bravery in killing a

“cos dis animal is rader too heavy fo carry, and it ain’t any

good taking mere ob de flesh dan is required.”

** It is only necéssary to bring enough for four: the others
can come here and get the remainder of the meat before the
wolves have reached it. We have not far to go. Our en-
campment is just round the bend in the forest. I came this
way alone thlnkl'ng to get some sport. My people have gone
towards i:.fle naorth, ™

Pete had no fear that Zadie would prove treacherous, and
s0 ho and Jim determined to go to the encampment, and
Pate was more anxious to do this, to learn what the Indian
girl knew of Jim, and in the hope that he would be able to
learn something concerning the lad's past history.

- "1 don’t tink your people ought to allow” you to come out
alone like dis, Zadie,” said Pete. “If I was your fader, I
shouldn’t allow it."

“¥You are not much older than I am. How counld veun be
my father. Besides, how could you make me obey you?”’

“Eh? I dunno exactly how I would do dat. All de same,
I ehouldn’t allow you to go out alone. Dere’s too many
dangers knocking about.” :

“You go into the forest alone.”

“Golly! I'm ob rader different size and strength to Tou,
my dear. I am going to tell your [ader he isn't to allow
you out alone again.”

' You must not do that, Pete. T can take care of myzelf.
I like to go into the forest alone.”

** Dere’s lots ob tings children like doing dat ain’t good for
dem.”

“1 am not a child.” s

“Well, you ain't so mighty old—at any rate, you zin't old

enough to go fighting bhuffaloes,™
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""Well, come alonz. T shall ask my father not to listen
to what you eay; but I want him to thank you for having
saved my life, and 1 want him, and our people, alwaya to be
friendly with you, in case one day they should meet you in
the forest, You can see the smoke from the camp-fire now,
‘and those on watch have already seen you, so that it would bo
too late to turn back.”

——ami

CHAPTER 3.

Zadie Tries to Get Her Own Way—Pete’s Prisoner Gets
Angry—Pete Does a Littie Thought-Reading In His
Own Way—How He Revedls Jim’s Past Life,

ﬂ S they approached the Indian encampment, Zadie

hurried on ahead, and spoke some words to tha

chief, whose tall form towered above the rest of

his warriors, and as he spoke he fixed his dark,
flashing eves on Pete; then the chief stepped forward.

“I am Yako, the chief,” he said, “*and I have learnt
from my daughter how my black friend has saved her life,
It shall never be forgotten. Let my fricnds come to our
encampment, and join in the feast. My warriors have
brought in plenty of food. 2o that 1s the lad Jim? It was
Zadie who saved him from death. I spared his life at her
request,’” -

“You know someting about hip, den, Yako?"

“1 know all about him."

““You feel.sort ob grateful to me for habing been ob
assistance to your daughter?” ‘

“It is s0.”

** Den, see here, old hoss, T hab taken a faney to Jim, and
it stands Lo reason dat I would like to be ob some sort ob
service to him. Besides dis, he fired at de buffalo, and took
just as muech risk as dis child. Don't you tink, under de
i:i;c-.fprj;mtancm, you ought to tell me all you know about
iim ¥’

“I will speak to my father about that when you have
finished vour meal,” said Zadie.

** Most things that you aszlk I grant, Zadie,” gaid the chief,
while an angry light came into his eyes. “* You asked me
to spare that boy's life, and I spared it; you must ask me
no rﬂ}:ﬁrel It was apared on one condition. I will do no
more !

“ Not for the man who zaved my life ?" .

“I will do for him anything in my power that he asks
me, save that one thing. It would not benefit him."’

**It did not benefit him to spare my life, and risk hia
own in doing it."”

** Enough, child! T will not do it! Silence!”

““Of course, father, I know that [ eannot be Very much
to you, and—"'

“¥ou are all to me—more than all ™

*“ And you will not do a simple little thing T ask.”

“When Yako's vow is aworn it cannot change !”

““But it 13 fulfilled now. It was surely fulfilled long
vears ago. It i1s such a small request this black friend
malkes, and it was so much he did for me; then the boy
helped him. He has never harmed you.”

“ Do vou forget the past, Zadie?"

**No; I remember it too well. It does not matter, father.
My life is of so little value. I am sorry, Pete. My father
will not do what you wish, and as I must obey him, I cannot
tell you what you want to kngw; all the same, I am very
.'Fr;mtﬂful to you, because my life 1s of value to me. 1t is not
ikely others could place much value on it."

“*Yah, yah, yah! Neber could understand how women
make men 'obey dem; begin to understand it now. All
right, Zadie, you'm a good girl, and a cleber one, too.
You fader will do what you want him to.”

“I never will!"" declared Yalko fiercely.

“Yes, you will, old hoss!"" declared Pete. *“ You tink
vou won't now, but Zadie hab made up her mind dat you
shall, and dat girl is going to get her own way.”

““She always does: but in this case she shall not !

“I'm inelined to back Zadie, old hoss. 8till, we will turn
pur attention to dis feast, 'cos we'm mighty hungry.”

The feast was rather a long affair, for the simple reason
that the appetites of the savages were quite as large as
Peote’s; but at last the meal was ended, and then the chief
took a wery friendly leave of Pete, although he showed no
signs of relenting and E:ivinp; him the information he desired.
Zadie, however, walked zome way into the forest with him.

“I will meet you by the river, close to where it flows
from the lake, to-morrow soon after sunrise, and then I hope
to have permission to tell you-all you want to know.”

“¥ah, yah, yah! I knew you would succeed, Zadie!™
exclaimed Pete. **Bhould like to know all bout de matter,
my dear. if you can managé it for me. Ob course, T won't
ask you to tell if yvour fader sayvs vou are not to do so: all
de same, I rader tink vou will get permission. Don’t see
liow he could refuze anyting you ask him, and I fancy when
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you marry it will be de same wid dal man: all de same, ha
will be a bery lucky man, 'cos you'm a sensible girl. Good-
bye, my dear! I shall be dere to-morrow, wet or fine; only
don't yvou come if it 1s wet.””

“I1t will not be wet. I do not think it will snow, either.
Good-bye, my brave friend! I shall never forget, and
someone else will be wvery grateful to wvou besides myv
father.” g "

Then, with a pleasant smile, Zadie tripped away.

“It's all right, Jim!"” exclaimed Pete. ‘“Don't sav a
word ‘bout what has happened to Jakes:; but 1 shall be
mighty surprised if I don’t make de Beast yowl before I
hab done wid him "

I won't say a word to the fellow,
think you will find out about me, Pete?"

“Dat’s what I can’t make out. I dunno what de man
keeps you here for; but dere must be some reason, and I'm
inclined to tink it is to hab revenge on someone. If it ain't
dat, it is for money reasons.’ At any rate, dere’s no sense
in bodering ourselves 'bout dat, for dere ain’t de slightest
doubt dat Zadie will get permision to tell all she knows, and
dat is 'bout all we-want to learn. Did you eber see hor
before ™" :

“ I never recollect it. Of course, I have seen some of the
Indians from time to time; but they never did me any
harm, and I had the idea the Beast was friendly with them,
and that was the reason why he was not frightened of them
attacking his place.”

“ Bery well, we will just got a little more ob dat buffalo
flesh and take it in. Jack and Bammy will be glad ob it
for dinner, 'cos we shall be a lot too late for breakfast dis
morning. De best way i3 to say nuffin 'bout de matter to
anyone till after I hab met Zadie to-morrow, den I wili
epring a surprise on de Beast. May gib a startler to Jack
and Sammy, too, 'cos dey will wonder how I learnt it all,
and I won't tell dem till afterwards. I like to get to wind-
ward ob Jack and Sammy. Yah, yah, yah! t does dem
no end ob gpood to surprise dem, and it's a ting I'm rader
fond ob doing.” °

“ Well, you are a pretty fellow!"” exclaimed Jack, when
Pete arrived. “ We waited breakfast an hour for you, and
then our prisoner got so rabid that we had to have breakfast
without you.”

“I insist on being set at liberty !" cried Jakes fiercely.
“*To think that you three ruffians should come into my hut
against my will, and actually keep me a prisoner, is beyond
endurance "

“You see, boys,"” exclaimed Pele, ignoring Jakes com-
pletely, “we got a shot at a buffalo; in fact, we got two-
free shots at de poor insect, and he died; so we hab brought
some ob de meat for dinner. Dat's de worst ob hunting
buffaloes. Takes such a mighty time, and your hunger is
apt to increase before it gets satisfied. All de same, when
Sammy has cocked some ob dis meat, de satisfying part ob
de appetite is bound to come.” :

“I intend to leave this hut!" cried Jakes. *“If any man
attempts to stop me, he will do it at his peril !

“I rader tink I shall do it at vour peril, old hoss!" said
Pete, locking the door, and putting the key in his pocket.
“You ain't going to leabe dis hut widout my permissionn,
and a3 I ain't going to gib you dat permission—why, it
stands to reason dat you are going to remain in dis hut, ’cos,
as Byron says in his axles, ‘Tings which are egual to de
same ting so closely resemble one anoder dat you can’t tell
'tother from which.! I ain't quite sure weder dose are his
exact words."'

“I am,"" said Jaclk.

““Well, it's lucky 1 misquoted dem correctly, and de facl
remains dat Jakes remaing a prisoner. I am poing to defer
my senfence till to-morrow ; but I tink I shall gib you twelve
montha’ hard labour, old hoss! :Meantime, vou can con-
sider yourself under remand, widout wickets !

““Ha, ha, ha!
gaid Jack,

“I believe vou are right, Jack. T disremembered de word
by cricket, and tink I took de wickets by mistake. All de
same, dere ain't much difference, 'ens vou can't take de
wickets widout de bails, and as I ain't taking de bail, I
tink de wickets were more appropriate. Say, Sammy, you'm
a mighty long time cooking dat meat, sceing dat your fire
in de stove was already ]igﬁi.{:d.”

Pete’'s prisoner did not have a very happy day of it. Ha
was taken for a hittle exerecise in the forest, and as he
simply refused to come back to the hut, Pete carried him
back on his shoulders.

“He's de most troublesome prisoner I hab eber had to
daal wid,” growled Pete, shooting him down in the corner
of the hut, muoech as though he had been a sack of coals.
““Here I hab been taking him for a little exercise for de
salke ob his healf, and it seems to me I koh had de hest
part ob dat exercize. Let's hab some more food, and den
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wo will go to bed. I hab got a great experiment to make
to-morrow in thought-reading. You see—it's all right,
Sammy, it ain’t got anyting to do wid fireworks—what 1
want to try to do is to read Jakes’ thoughts, and den 1
shall be able to find out all he knows, which is exactly what
I want to know. ;

“Where de difficulty comes in is dat he won't be a
willing medium: Still, I dare say we can manage de ting
gomehow. I'm going to put him to bed early tn-n{ght, 20
dat he may hab a good might's rest. I like my mediums to
be fresh, 'cos de work 1s rader tiring to deir brans,
aldough I don’t tink Jakes has got one fo fire. Don't
laugh at de man, Jim, else you will make him cross I'"

Jack and Sam did not get to sleep um:ﬂ early mormng,
and when they awoke they found Pete in the hut, while
Jim was preparing breakfast. That Pete had been out for
his morning stroll they guessed, but he gave tham no infor-
mation on this point, while Jim knew no more than they
did.

Jakes was in a fearfully sullen humour. It ia true that
he ate the hreakfast they prepared; but he would secarcely
speak a word, and even when he did it was only to abuse
them. .

As soon as the meal was finished Pele pulled out his
inevitable pipe, and by his manner the comrades guessed
that he was going to give them a little fun. He looked
so0 remarkably serious, and when Pete looks that way it 13
a sure sign that he is going to play some practical joke.

“Da question we hab now got to consider, boys, i3, ean
I read Jakes’ thoughts? Can I tell you all "bout Jim's
life?t It ain’t an easy matter to do; all de same, it has got
to be done, ’cos, don’t you see, 1 want to know de exact
length ob sentence he deserves before I gib it to him. Ob
course, he may be a perfectly innocent man, ’cos, as we
all know, appearances are deceptive. In dat case, we shall
hab to disrelease him. Now, for de first question, Jakea!
Why do you keep Jim here ¥

“You have no right to question me, you insolent vaga-
bond, and I refusg to answer any question you put!™

“ Bery well, wo will start on de tought-reading straight-
away. De chances are de prisoner at de bar has got his
touchts fixed on de past, concerning dis lad. M'yes!
Nunno! You can’t take dem off. You may tink ‘bout
half a dozen oder tings: but de fact remains dat your flow
ob toughis are concerning de lad. His past, [rinstance,
Btop ! Just gib a little tap to my head, Sammy, and——
Woorooh, golly ! I =aid a littla }?

“Well, let me give it another tap.”

“ Nunno, yon don't! Next time you want to do any tapping
just you use a beer-barrel, or Jack’s head! I want de
brains collected, not scattered all cher de fleor! I believe you
hab cracked my cocoanut! Bhoo! Silence! I'm going to
put myself into a trance !’

“T rechkon you'll look entranecing 1

“You shut up, Sammy ! I'm going to frow myself into a
trance, and look into de past. Now, what do I see? Shoo!
VWhat do I hear "

“A voice, I expect!” came a high-pitched one apparenily
from Rory, who commenced te move his jaws, because he
knew from a sign by his master that he was expected to
take part in the periormance.

“1I see a fight; looks like white men and savages. De
white men are loeing ; de foe are gaining——""

** Shall T bife 'em for you 1"

“You shut up, Rory, and den’t disinterrupt de spcaker!
One ob de chiefs is shot. De white men get away. A bery
tall chief calls de dead man his brudder. He raises his arm
and swears to hab vengeance. Golly! Why, here comes de
Beast! M'yes! 1It's Jakes right enough. Mighty friendly
wid de tall chief, Hark ™ :

“1 will help you fo gain vengeance!” came a voice, ap-
parently from the roof of the hut. And it was so exactly
hike Jakes' voice that Jim gazed upwards in wonder.

“ Funny ting dat!” continued Pete, in his natural veice.
*Jakes 1s going against his own people. 8hoo! Must
listen to dis! Golly!” De white leader’s name is James
Harvey, Jakes says. He's got a little son, and dey are
going to steal him. Look at dat now! I wish you wouldn’
make dat snuffling noise, Sammy; vou put all de trance
out ob my noddle! Dese tings move quickly in trances, and
¥ I miss any part ob it dere’s bound to be long breaks.
Must be one here. Yes; quite a different scene. Little boy
being stolen. by Indian woman. 8hoo! Neder change,
Chief talking wid Jakes again. Golly! Jakes wants littlo
boy., Why, it's you, Jim! Same face exactly; and de
Beast wants you killed! Beautiful young Indian girl pleads
for your life. Chief places his hand on her head, and
swears de boy shall not be killed, and warns white man if

he inijures him, de Beast shall die at de stake. Jakes offers
to take de boy to his hut, and bring him up. Little more
scene-shifting here. Hut wid de Beast in it and de little

boy. Beautiful young girl comes in de night to see if de
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little hoy is all right.

Seenia to be coming several times
for de same purpose.

Woaehooh! 1 hab burnt my fbngers
wid my pipe now, and can't go on wid de trance. Must
finish de rest some oder time, Ain’t you well, Jakes?"”

“Of —of eourse I'm well I '

‘““ Dat’s & mighty good ting, 'cos you don't look so remark-
ably gay. You look as if you ]a.;ﬂu:]Y been sailing on a rough
gea, and de motion hadn’t agreed wid vou.
what I saw is anyting like what happened "’

“I don't understand this rot at all. Who has told you zll
these lies 77

“Now, ain't de man horribly disbelieving! What's de
rood ob going into trances if people won't believe what you
sep? Seems to me it's only a waste ob timme. 8till, 1 dare
gay Jack and Sammy will believe some ob 1t.” :

"I reckon we do,”’ said Sam.

" What do you tink about it, Jack 1™ :

“Why, that we had better leave you to work it out in your
own way,’ answered Jack. ' According. to your showing,
Jim’'s name 18 Ilarvey, and Jakes stigated the zavages to
steal him. 1 need hardly say that we will help you in any

Do you tink

way we possibly can to restore Jim to his home. The gues-
tion ig, how can we discover that?”’ :
" Basy 'nuff dat. I shall make de Beast take us to it.

Dere will hdb to be a little more magnetic influence—and a
horsewhip, Can casy find de road wid dose little auxilisries,
Hab you anyting to say, Beast, before I pass sentence on
you ?"”’ 2

" “1 have had rather too much of your fooling. I presume
that robbery is your motive. Very well, I have a fmmh‘ml
pounds here, and will hand you over that amount on con-
dition that you go away, and never return here again.”™

“We ain't taking it; tank you all de same.”

“You have not asked your companions.”

“1 ain’t in de habit ob insulting Jack and SBammy, 'cept
in fun; and dey wouldn’t tink it funny if 1 asked dem weder
dey were going to beecome scoundrels. Besides, dere ain’t de
elightost sense in asking dat guestion, sceing dat I know de
answer to 1t. 'Bpeet dere's some more magnetic influence
dere. De question I am going to ask, and which I expect
answered, 15, hab you anyting to say before I pass seutence
on you '’

“You have been telling a rvidiculous fable,
the slightest proof——"

“Neber mind about de proofs,. We can bring dose in al
tho preper time. 1 see you hab nuffin to say, so de sentence
ob de court is dat you be kept a close prisoner till de boy's
fader is found; dat you help us find dat fader; and den dat
vou be imprisoned for de term ob your natural life according
to e law, after you hab been proved guilty. SBo dat you may
not be tempted to excape, I shall tie a lasso round wour
ankle, and lead you like dey do de pigs when dey want to
take dem to market. ¥You ain't to be Hogged unless wou
lead us in de wrong direction.”’

“But how can you tell whether he is going in the right
direction? ¥ inguired Jim.

" Magnetic influence, my lad. Ebery time dat man goes
in de wrong direction de current ob magnetic influence will
strike me, and de horsewhip will strike him. Now, dere.
ain't de slightest hurry 'bout stariing, so we may as well
start at once.”’

% “1 reckon I am ready to start whenever you like,” aaid
arnn.

“ The sooner the better I'" exclaimed Jack.

“It's awfully good of you fellows to take this intervest in
me ¥’ oexclaimed Jim. It i3 putting you to a fearful lot
of trouble, and, I expect, some visk, If you knew the sort
of life the Beast has led me all these years, you would under-
.at%apd”hﬂw grateful I am to you foxr trying to get me out
o1 1f.

“Well, you zee, Jim, we mayn't succeed, dough I rader
tink wo shall,” said Pete. ' All de same, weder we sueccoed
cr not, we shall neber let de Beast hab any power cber wvon
in de future. Nunno! We know dat he's pguilty, and
directly de courts know dat dey are bound to lock him up
for a mighty long time."” - :

“You seam to forget that a court of law would want some
gt]ier proof than the bare word of a lying niggec!” said

akes.

““Ain't it fonny how anxiouns de man is to learn what
praofs I hab got?" said Pete. “ But, you =ee, boys, dat is
exactly one ob de tings he ain't finding out until de proper
timme, Now, den, Beast, are you ready " .

“1 do not intend to leave this hut!” declared Jakes.
* Nothing will induce me to do so. Stand back, fellow, or
1'll knoeck you down'! ! I'll stand this treatment no

There 18 not

Fury !

Jonger I'*

Jakes Frapplw] with his poweriul adversarv, but the next
moment ho was sprawling on the [foor, while Pete stood over
him, smiling, -

1 dunno weder you would like 2 few more ob dose frows,
old hoss,” he said; *“’cos you can hab as many ob dem as
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Tt ain't de slightest difficulty for me to gib
dem to you; in fact, it is rader a pleasure. Get up and hab
anoder one. Nunno! You don't seem to ecare for it Well,
vraps it will save troubls if you don’t. I'm going to tie
E:liﬂ lasso round your ankle, if you ain't got any objection.
I shall need de assistance ob dis leg, old hoss. Hi, golly!
De man has kicked me now. Funny ting dat T'm always
getiing hurt one way and anoder. If it ain't my flesh and
blood dat gets hurt, it's 'most bound to be my feelings.
Dat’s de worst ob being hippopotamus sensitive I" 1

**“Ha, ha, ha! You surpll:,' don't mean hyper-zensitive?”
exclaimed Jack,

" Hippo-sensitive iz de word. According to my cistern, I
remembered it by hippopotamus, and I put in too much ob
de animal. I ought to hab left his tailend out. All de
same, dere ain't much difference; and as you understood my
meaning, Jack—why, it stands to reason dat oder people
would hab done de same.”

" Well, you see, Pete, I Inow a little about vour cistern,
and this gave me a clue; but I must tell you candidly that
there are a good many people who would have been puzzled
by the slight mistake.”

“I don’t know whers vou wounld be able to find more
wooden-headed people dan yourself, Jack! All de same, I
suppose dere must be some libing, only you always told me
dat you neber had any brudders or sisters. Ob course, dere is
Sammy, dough I tink his head is more ob de putty descrip-
tion dan de wooded one. Woohooh! Get off my toes,
'lS_rafunlﬁj:irl I neber came across such a clumsy owl in all my
ife!

“I reckon it is a strange thing T did not notéce feet like
yours ! exclaimed Sam. “Btill, I'm sorry for the little
oversight.”

“8o am I, Bammy. Yon hab trodden on de place where
I might hab had a corn—just de corner ob de toe. I
shouldn’t be a bit surprised if you hab turned dat tée black,
Now, den, Beast; vou'm de worst kicking beast 1 eber came
across.  All de same, de lasso is round your ankle, and ebory
time you try to take it off I shall jerk your leg up-—so; and,
as you notice, dat causes you to fall on de ground. What
you hab got to do now is —m’yes, here’s de whip l—is to
complete de second part ob your sentence, and iu:-aR de way
to Jim’'s fader. Don’t forget de strokes ob magnetic in-
fluence, else you are likely to remember de strokes ob de
whip. One, two, free—go! Look at dat, now. De man
wor't budge an inch. Why, Le is worse dan de most obsti-
nate mule who would not go up de mountain-side. Go, go,
go! Dat’s moved him. I tought it would."

It moved bim, for the zimple reason that Pete accom-
panied his order with a cut from the whip, which he wielded
with no light hand. Jakes expressed his feelings in inex-
pressible language.  All the same, he went, and the comrades
followed after him,

For about a hundred yards he followed along the river.
Then Pete declared that his magnetie influence was giving
him shocks, and Jakes got a few shocks from the whip, so
he tried another direction; then two others, but they were

you iequire.

all eq}ually painful, so he taok the right one, feeling confident

that Pete knew it as well as he did himself.
that Zadie had given Pete full instructions, and proba ly the
address to which they were to go; but Jack and Sam could
not understand it at all. They felt confident that Pete knew
a great deal more than he had teld them, but how he had
grained that information was a mystery to them, and thiz was
exactly what Pete liked to accomplish.

Jim guessed

"

CHAPTER 4,

How Pete Took the Beast o Frisnner;Truve!Iing Under
Difficulties —Pete’s Magnetic Influence —in the
Depths of the Forest,

F‘DR the first few miles Jakes gave a great deal of

trouble, but he found it become rather too painful,

and so he merely abused his captor, as he found he

could do this without any danger of the whip; but
directly he turned in the wrong direction Pete would give
him a stinging cut,

“Tury! Will you stop, you demon?"’ welled Jakes aficr
he had received one of these cuts. “I don’t know what
direction you want me to take; and, as a matter of fact, vou
have no right to make me take anv ane.”

“We won’t go into dat ;
argument, old hoss!” eaid
Pete. * As for de direction,

I want you to take de right

one, and you know dat bet-
ter dan I do. But, don't vou
seo, directly you take de
wrong direction, de animal
magnetism comes 1nto farcs,
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8o does de whip. Tt don’t matier to me which way you go,
"cos_I'm mighty certain a few cuts do you all de good in de
world, and 1t ain't de slighicst trouble for me to gib dem to
yoil. Fire ahead, and you can go a lot faster dan you are
doing, 'cos I ain't a bit tired.”

* Well, if you like to stop you can do so; al de same time,
I must warn you dat it will be rader painful to you.”

“We have been travelling all day.” :

“Bery well; dis is a forced march, and you are bound to
march it."”

“I'm tired "

** Nunno, you ain’t! T ain't tired yet. T shall be able to
tell directly you are tired by my own feelings, de same ad
you can tell weder you are going in de right direction by
your feelings. What we hab to do now is to follow de course
ob dis stream, and we may as well do dat till it gets dark;
den we will hab a rest and some food, if Sammy shoots some-
ting. He ain't been as busy wid his rifle as I should hab
liked to see him, but p'r'aps dat is because he don’t know
how mighty hungry I am.”

* 1 wish you were starving, you black beast "

“ 1 don’t doubt dat for a moment, Beast; but, you see, I
ain’'t quite so bad as dat at present. Sammy is bound to
shoot someting before so long,-even if it is only one ob doso
vowling wolves. Golly! Here comes de snow, and dat’s a
ting I don't like at all.”

“We are going to have a blinding storm,” declared Jakes;
““and there is no shelter about here for miles and miles !’

“'Spect dese fir-trees will gib us all de shelter dat we
need,” observed Pete. “ We shall light a camp-fire by one
ob dem and cook our supper Dat’'s de way, SBammy.
You'm caught it first time. Young deer, too; dat ought to
make good eating. I tink we will camp here for de night,
‘cos dere’s no sense in carrving dat deer furder dan we can
help. Besides, I can see dat you and Jack are mighty
hungry, and 1 rader 'speet Jim is de same way fixed: while
Rory 13 pretending to go lame, and dat is a sure sign dat he
is bof tired and hungry. Now, where could you get a nicer
tree dan dis one! Shall be quite safe from de snow here,
and I will pile up some branches to keep off de wind. Just
you hold de Beast by its string, Jim; and if he tries to fly
at you all you hab to do is to gib a jerk to de lasso, and ober
he goes. f:t*s de simplest ting in de world.”

“I'll_ hold him!" cried Jim, who wanted nothing bettor.
1t will remind me of fishing, and I'm very fond of that.
Now, then, Beast, mind you behave yourself, or-—— A,
would vou?"

The infuriated man made a rush at Jim, who darted side-
ways, and, jerking up his leg, brought him to the ground ;
and when he had a try o unfasten the lasso, Pete having
taken away his knife, Jim got the rope over his shoulder,
and dragged Jakes slong the ground until he made him
howl, for there were some brambles about that part.

" Now, see here, Beast!” cried Jim. “I'm not going to
allow you to get up. If vou do I shall jerk you head over
heels each time. Well, if vou eatch hold of the rope liko
that, T think you will find that I have got the whip-hand.”

Jakes had not & chance. When he leant forward to grasp
the lasso with his hands, Jim jerked him over witf the
greatest case,

“Only wait till T get at vou, vou little villain!" stormed
the angry man.

"I don’t mind how long I wait for that, Beast. Ha, ka,
ha! You will get eold if you go rolling in the snow like
that. I say, Pete, did you ever see such a funny-looking
idiot ¥

*¥Yah, yah, yah! De man certainly looks remarkably
funny. Still, if you laugh at him you may make him cross.
Keep on jerking him about while I'm chopping de wood for
de fire. Dere's a dead pine here dat will do famously for
dat purpose.™

Jim seemed to enjoy the fun immensely. Jakes made
several attempts to get up; but, finding it impossible, he
remained seated in the snow, and uttered every threat that
he could think of, but all his threats failed to frighten Jim,
who only laughed at him. s

Having lighted his fire, Pete cut vast quantitics of bushes
which he piled up to protect them from the wind, for it
was blowing keenly from the north, and the night promised
to be bitterly nukiy, Next Pete went to find some edible
roots, for, although they had a supply of damper, he always
liked to have something else
with his meat,

“Now, I tink we hab got
de groundwork ob a pood
supper!”  he  exclaimed,
when the meat was just upon
done. “"It's a pily we could
not bring our cance, ’'cos
dere are one or two tings
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in it dat might help out de -supper.  All de same, dey onght to bo awake. Hab you any objection to vour
dis little lot ain’t to be grumbled at. Cheer up, old  hands being tied behind your back(”

hoss! ¥You'm going to hab your share ob dis, and you had
best make de best ob if, "cos it 13 a lot hetter fare dan you
will get when you are in prison. You had better sit next
to me, 'cos you might fecl as dough you would like to hit
Jim. Ob course, il you feel like hitting me, dat won’t do
any harm. Now, den, Sammy, dat meat is cooked quite
enough. We don’t want it burnt up to cinders.”™

“This 15 what I call jolly ! exclaimed Jim. *“1 always
did like a life in the forest; perhaps that’s because I can't
remember any cther. The only drawbeck to it was that I
was always alone, or else with the Beast, which is far worse
than being alone. Come en, Rory! Pve got plenty here
for you. You are a jolly little fellow, I must say. If yon
are as hungry as I am, old chap, we shall make good
suppers,” -

~ Dere’s some meat for de Beast; but, look here, old hoss,
you will hab to eat it wid your fingers!”

“How do you expect he is going to do that?’ inquired
Si‘.m.

“ He will hab to, Sammy."

“All right. If you have made up your mind he has got
to eat 1t with his fingers, I suppese 1t is no good arguing
the peint; personally, I should have thought his mouth was
the more appropriate thing to eat with. I don’t see how he
can I{Jﬁssihly cat meat with his fingers,”

L] " ?!‘T

“I have no intention of repeating that observation.”

“ 1 meant his mouf, Sammy.”

"* Then you should say what you mean. There is a great
difference between a man's fingers and his mouth, You see,
on his fingers he wears nails, and in his mouth he wears
tecth. I would like you to understand how great this differ-
ence is. Ho has a tongue in his mouth, and the mouth is
vsed for eating purposes,”

“Golly! Beems to me yours is used for talking. purposes,
Sammy. I neber came across a man who conld gabble away
wid his mouf like you can. Gib him a chunk ob deer flosh,
Jack, p’r'aps dat will stop de flow ob his language, oderwice
we shall hab de man talking all night and saying nuffin.
M’yes! Dat was a mighty moufful, S8ammy. Mind you don't
choke yourself. You’m got to remember dat your froat ain't
0 large as de entrance to your mouf. Yah, yah, yah! 1
believe de man has burnt himself dis time, else he's got a
bone in his freat. Stop a bit, Samm : I will ram it down
wid de handle ob my axe. Yah, yah, yah! It's someting
bike charging an old muzzle-loading ecannon.”

* Phew! That meat was hot ¥ gasped Sam.

“ Meat often is when it has been roasting in front ob a
big fire; but you'm got de conselation ob knowing dat it's
bound to get cooler in time. But p'r'aps when vou hab
done fooling you will turn your attention to de Beast. De
lowest beast on de face ob dis earth requires food, and,
secing dat Jakes comes under dat cate ory—got dat word
right dis time, Jack—it stands to reason he must hab food.”

“Give me a knife to eut it with, you black beast!” snarled
Jakes, whe was far 1oo hungry to refuse the food.

“*You ain’t going to hab a knife. You might get sticking
it into Jack or Sammy, and dosze men don’t require bleed-
ing. Nunno! You eat dat meat de way I fell you I’

Jakes kad to obey, and, in spite of the awkward circum-
stances and his rage, he managed to make a very good
supper; while as for Pete, ho went on until Jim thought
he would never finish.

' Now, hoys all, we’ll pile up de fire, for as Walter Burns
says i ‘ Vanity Fair,’ ’{')r: wind blows cold, de wind blows
chill; but let it whistle as it will, we'll keep our trilbies
warming still,’ '

" Great Scott! You will make him furn in his erave if
i{m misquote him like that, Pete! The only econsolation

e will have is that you attribute the misquotation to some-
one ¢lze.’”

“I can’t help dat, Jack. Poets ought to put deir namcs
to each piece ob poetry and den burn it. We'm going to
keep as warm to-might as circumstances will permit.™

Pete piled up the fire to an enormous height, while his
l:-&_-rt;ltﬂa e of bushes sheltered them fairly well from the
wind,

“Now den, Beast,” he exclaimed, approaching his sullen
prisoner. *' We'm got to consider your comfort a little. De
question is, how will you sleep? ilﬂw do you tink he had
better sleep, Jack?”

* With his eyes shut, I should say.”

“I-mean what's de safest way for him to sleep. I don't
want de man to excape, and dat’s what he will try to do de
moment he gets de chance, so I ain't ibing him de chance.
-k shall hab té tie your hands behimf: your back, my poor
old hoss. You see, if 1 wasn't to do dat you might excape
wiile I was sleeping, "cos you can’i rely on Jack and Sammy
to keep watch. . Dose men are always falling asleep when
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"1 will make you smart for the indignities vou have
placed upon me, and so I tell you, you impertinent scoundrel
of a mgger! Do yon understand that I am a gentleman in
a good position”?

“ Well, I'm going to put you in a better position still—at
least, a safer position, dough I don’t know weder it will be
guite as comfortable. Now den, I'm sorry you are going to
object, 'cos it won’t do you any good, and’ it only gibs mte
more trouble.  Just catch hold ob his leading-cord, Jim,
and 43 he struggles you jerk his leg upwards, and diz will
help me wid his hands. You see, if | leabe his hands free he
would easily be able to unfasten de cord round his ankle,
and den we should hab him prowling away into de forest
like some oder wild beast. Dat’s hetter. Soon fix dis little
lot up.”

Pete was not long seeuring his prisoner; then he
him wiih satisfaction, and lighted his pipe.

“(io to sleep, ald hoss,” said Pete.

" You ufter villain! Iow can I go to sleep tied up like
this?"” roared Jakes.

“I dunno,  You had better ask Jack or Sammy. Dey
know most tings. You can’t expect an ordinary nigger tc
be able to tell you eberyting in dis life. 1 only order you
to go to sleep, and il you don’t obey me I shall hab to beat
you lika de Fcrmi moders beat deir children when dey won'i
go to sleep. Funny way ob sending a child to sleep, but I
suppose it is de right one. Must be on de eounter-irritant
cistern, de same as dey beat dem to stop dem erying when
dey tumble down and hurt demselves. Golly! De wolves
are startink yowling now.” ;

As Pete spoke a dismal howl echoed through the forest,
and 1t caused Jakes to struggle intg a sitting pesture, for he
knew the peril of those forests in the winter-time, and thera
could be 'lJILttlﬁ doubt, by the =ound of the howling, that
wolves were approaching the camp-fire.

" They Lave probably scented this deer,” said Jack.
" However, T dare say the fire will keep them at bay.”

" Idiot, it will do no such thing ¥’ eried Jakes. I have
lived in this forest for years, and naturally know its poerils
better than vou do!”

“ Dere ain’t any perils!” deelared Pete, who was geiting
warm and sleepy after his heavy meal.

“ You stupid Klaﬂ-k beast, I tell you there are!”

" Dat’s soj but it doesn't follow dat T hab got to helieve
a man like you. I'm mighly simple one way and anoder.”

"* That is perfectly true,” observed Sam.

""!;c'ﬂu shut up, Sammy, and don’t be so frightfully imper
gonal,

"1 was only saying that you spoke the truth when you
gaid that you were rather an idiot.”

“Golly! I neber said any such ting. I =aid I micht be
rader simple, but I'm not simple enough to believe de %ﬁfaat;
and when he says dere’s danger, and I say dere ain’t nOne,
it stands to veason dat I must be right and he must be
wrong, 'cas, as Julius Casar tells us, tings which ain't equal
to each oder can’t possibly be equal to de same ting, and
when you come to consider—groo—-"

" The reckless villain is going to sleep!” groaned Jakes,
who was evidently in terror of the wolves.

* Well, dat’s a nice disaccusation to make against a wake-
ful nigger !’ growled Pete, whose eyes were half closed—
they were quite closed before Jakes spoke. * Go to sleep,
Beast. Youw'my more trouble dan a erying child 1"

*“If you have any regard for your lives you will wake that
blockhead up, and take precautions arainst an attack,”” said
Jakes. “'I have been attacked by wolves on more than one
occasion, and now I tell you that you are in deadly peril.
Mind, 1 have had great experience with the fierce brutes,
and at this time ufg the year, when it is hard for them to
get I'?i:rd, they will attack men without the slightest hesita-
tion.’

" Go to sleep, Jakes, and don't kick up such a frightful
row I growled Pete. ‘‘I'd rader listen to de yowling ob de
poor, harmless wolves dan your noise.”

1 believe the ruffian is a dangerous maniac!"” groaned

~Jakes; “but you two men must have some common-sense !’

“Well, I hope so,”” answered Jack, enjoying his pipe.
* All the same, I don’t really see what you want us to do.”

“Our only chance of life is ta elimb this tree, and DAasH
the night in its branches. Perbaps when day breaks the
wolves will draw off.”

~ Bother 1t, I'm not going to pass the right in this bitter
cold in the branches of a tree, and I’'m perfectly certain Pete
would never do such a silly thing!”

“Then let the black beast be torn to pieces! What does
it matter? I tell you plainly that if we do not ascend the
tree we shall meet our deaths”

* Hold your row, Beast!” growled Pete. ‘‘I'm decumpos
ing poetry, and I can’y posiibly fix up de sing-song ob it
while you are making dis mighty row. Dis beautiful poem
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eoncerng you, so you had bext keep quiet. What comes in
rhyme wid frying-pan, Joack?”

* Bister Ann lé

“ Bat dere ain’t no Sister Ann in iL"

““Then leave frring-pan out and shove in sauncepan.”

“You shut up! 1 ain’i spoiling my beautiful poem for
de sake ob rhyme. Now, listen to dis lLittle lot: It will
"bout make you weep:

““*De night winds blow, fast falls de snow;

In de shadowy night de eamp-fire’s light
Glows weirdly and eold and dim.
And far from home de ficree wolves roam,
Wid angry growl and =savage howl,
Revealing deir fangs so grim,
Suddenly, wid horrid glee, howls de woll all therrily &
INow, at least, I'll hab & fesst,
And drink de blood ob de zleeping Beast.'

“ What do you tink ob dat little lot, Jack?"

* Well, I should call it doggerel.”

“ Bounds to me more like wolfrel. All de zame, you may
be right, Jack. Whateber we call dat poom yon can’t take
its beauties away.”

“1 reckon you dre right there,” said Sam.  “Jt would
puzzle you to find the beauties, to start with, and I'm mighty
certain if anyene found them, they would never want fo
take them away."” :

©It’s all right, Sam,"” laughed Jack, ““he's azleep again.
I don’t think he heard your eriticism.”

“But what a stunning fellow he 13!" exelaimed Jim.
' He's always merry, and T don’t believe he's frightened of
anything. had an idea that all men were like the Beast,
but yvou fellows have shown me the difference.”’

“You will have cause to wish you had never mef them!”
snarled Jakea.

““Noj; that I never shall! If I fall into your power again
and you kill me, I shall still be glad that I met them, you
low-down, grovelling Beast! But Pete will give vou what
vou deserve before he has done with you, and, however
roughly he treats wou, it will never be more than you de-
serve.  Good-night, Jack and Sam! I'm going to try to get
to sleep. You need not keep watch, because the slightest
sound 1& bound to wake me.”

Jack and Sam knew that this was the fact: all the same,
they decided to keep watch, because from time to time they
caught sight of the wolves prowling about beyond the light
of the camp-fire. As for Pete, he slept as calmly as though
he had been in a feather bed.

Jack took the first watch, while from time to time Jakes,
who was too terrified to sleep, kept complaining of the peril
they were in, even trying to induce Jack fo set him at
liberty and allow him to ascend the iree; but this Jack
firmly refused to do. About a couple of hours passed by,
and then the howling of the famished wolves grew so loud
that it awoke Sam.

““I reckon the brutes are going to attack us,’

**1 told you that the

r

;-

gaid Sam.
would do so from the start,” said
Jakes, pushing against Pete to awake him. ** Wake up, you
silly black ‘secoundrel! The wolves are upon us!”

“Dere ain't any ob dem on me!” growled Pete, turning
over, to get a little warmth at his back. The comradeas were
between the barricade of bushes and the fire, but the night
was so piercingly cold that, notwithstanding the enormous
size of the fire, it was difficult to keep warm all over. -

““1 tell you they are coming to attack us.”

“ Well, it ain’'t my fault, I didn't tell dem to come.
Drive dem off."

“How can I drive them off, you utter idiot?"

“ Bhow dem your face, and if dat don't frighten dem away
you had better recite my poem at dem. If dat don’t make
dem rush away yvowling, L dunno what will, unless I decom-
pose anoder one,”

“ No; don't do that!"” gasped Bam,
the wolves!”

“ Ain't it disgusting dat a poet neber gets appreciated in
dis hard, cold world? 1 tink I shall take to—— Groo—ah—
EEDDI” <

“Why, the mad villain has gone to sleep again!” gasped
Jakes.

““Yea. He 12 not o timid as you are,” laughed Jack,
rising to his feet and holding his rifle in readiness, an
example followed by Bam, for it was very evident that the
famished pack were about to make an attack,

It was the rattle of the comrades’ rifles that effectually
awoke Pete, and, having emptied his rifle into the midst of
the pack, he sprang at them with his axe, dealing terrific
blows on every side.

“¥You had better Iet de prisoner loose, Jim, in case ob
accidents,” shouted Pete, "‘i‘fe sha'n't be long driving dis
little lot off ; still, if dey were to chaw us up, de Beast would
be in rader an awkward position, and would stand a mighty
gond chance ob being chawed up himself.”

For a [ew moments the pack of wolves drew off, then on
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they came again, and now it seemed as though nothing would
stop them,  Bub the comrades fought side by side, Jack and
Bam using their rifle-butts, while Pete used his formidable
axe, o blow from which meant death to the recipient. Again
there was a lull in the fierce combat, and now Pete rushed
into the thickest of the fray, shouting at the top of his voice,
and that furious charge caused the whole pack to turn and
flee into the forest, howling as they went.

t Dere ain’t de slightest chanee ob dem coming back to-

might,” declared Pete. “ Oh, T see you hab not undone de
Beast, Jim!”
" No. "I thought T wounld waii till T saw there was real
danger,” answered Jim. *“He's as timid as ever he can
stick. Look, he ig all of a tremble, and there isn't much
danger in wolves, either—if vou only beat them off "

“As dere ain’t going to be anoder attack, bovs, I tink de
best ting we can do is to go to sleep again. We shall hab
to get de Beast up early so as to continue our journey, and
de zooner dat man is asleep de better it will be for his con-
stitution,”

Pete was the first to fall asleep. The fact that they might
be attacked again at any moment was not sufficient to keep
him awake, and in a very few minutes he was snoring in a
manner that Jim said ought to frighten off the hungriest
woll that ever lived.

CHAPTER 5.

The Arrival at the Settlement—Pete Meets With o Cool
Reception, and a Warm One—The Accusation—Con-
fronting the Beast—Retribution,

HERE was no further attack that night, although at
] I l' times the howling came very close to the camp-fire.
The comrades had a very early breakfast the follow-
ing morning, and 1mmediately it was finished they
continued their journey, Pete following the narrow stream
the whole way, and bringing his whip to bear on Jake:
when he wanted to take some other direction. All the time
the wolves followed, as they could- tell by their howls, but
although the comrades sometimes caught sight of their gaunt
hmfidie:s amongst the trees and bushes, no further attack was
made.

For three days the journey continued, and towards the closa
of the fourth they came in sight of o town of considerable
dimensions. Pete stopped at the first inn they came to, and
the landlord was not a little surprised to see the way Jalkes
was being led; but as Pete made money matters all right
with the landlord, there was no difficulty in still keeping Lim
a prisoner,

“I tink, Bammy, I will get you to mind de Beast fill I
come baclk,” said Pete, when they had made a wvery sub-
stantial meal. **Jim -will help you wid de task, and Jack"
can come along wid me, ’eos I'm rader bashful.”

“* Where are you going?”’ demanded Jales,

* Just going to see some ob de sights ob dis town, old
hoss, Don’t vou boder wyourself about our business. You
will mighty soon know all dat we are going to do, and I'm
inclined to tink it will be sooner dan vou care for. Dis way
to London, Jack!"

Then Peie explained what had happened to Jakes, and how
he had found out so much concerning Jim,

“ You see, Zadie has giben me de address ob de old man,
o we sha'n't hab de slighest difficulty in finding him out. De
only question iz weder he will be able to identify his son;
but I hab got dis locket, which de savages found round de
boy's neck, and p'r’aps dat will help matters.”

James Harvey's house was on the outskirts of the town. It
was a very large building, and, judging by the surroundings,
there was no dearth of money there; in fact, the whole place
was lcept up in grand style.

A manservant opened tﬂe door, and he informed them that
his master was at dinner, and would be unable to see them
for an hour.

“ Well, see here, old hoss!" exolaimed Fete. * You just
go to dat man and tell him dat a nigger named Pete wants
to see him at once, and he will hab to finish his dinner some
oder time."

The footman entered one of the rooms, and evidently de-
lirﬁ:lad the message, for they heard an angry voice from
inside:

“Tell the insolent rascal that T will not see him at all!
How dare he send a message like that to me?®"”

“Come ‘long, Jack. De poor old hoss don’t know what we
hab come about, and don't like habing his dinner disturbed.
Dis way to London!"

Pete walked boldly into a very handsomely furnished room,
where an elderly gentleman was seated alone. He was a tall,
handsome man, with a military appearance, and he strode up
to Pete as though he was guite ready to make use of his

strength.
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“bit down, old hoss, and don't excite vourself. You may lot ob trouble, one wa and—— Golly! Dat's de boy! Just

go on wid your dinner while I talk, but 1 ain’t going to keep
you such a mighty long time.”

" What 13 the meaning of this impertinence?” demanded
Mr. Harvey, turning to Jack.

"It is not mmpertinence, Mr. Harvey. My friend Pote’s
manncr may be a little familiar, but a better-hearted man
never lived. Ile has come here with a view fo doing good,
and if you will only listen to him, I feel sure you will pardon
the intrusion.”

“Well, I suppoze he has come to ask me to assist in somo
charity, and although I shall not refuse, I must say tHat I
think you should have waited till I have finished dinper.”

" Dere ain’t no charity in de guestion, my dear old hoss,”
said Pete. ‘I hab come here for your good. I tink you
know a man named Jakes?"

“My cousin! Yes!”

* Buppose you were to die, who would your meney go to?™

* Really, I do not see how this concerns you.”

" I trust you will answer his questions, Mr. Harvey,” said
Jack. ' Indeed, it is to your interest to do so."

“Well, my first cousin, the only relative I have, would
inherit it; at least, the bulk of it. My fortune is derived
from a gold-mine, and it was left entailed.™

“ You couldn’t leave it to anyone else?” inquired Pete.

"Neo. It is only mine for life, then it passes to my nearest
heir. It was so willed by my father, because he did not wish
the property to be divided. He discovered the mine, and had
the riglllt to leave 1t as he hiked. ¥ was his only son.”

" Den your own son would hab inherited it?”?

“* Had he lived. Yes. I have no son now.”’

““You hab no wife?”

" My wife was taken from me soon after my son was born—
fifteen years ago.”

“Old hoss,” exelaimed DPete, placing his brawny hand on
Mr. Harvey's shoulder, “I'm sorry for you—I'm mighty
sorry for you!?”

“Thank you.

“* Pete 1"

“ Well, Pete, I think you are sorry for me, as you say, and
I think I was mistaken in you. No doubt you have heard
that I do any little good I can, and have come to ask help.
Tell me exactly what you want, and probably I shall do it.”

"1 don’t want anyting. 1 only wanted dat information to
learn why de Beast vrobbed you ob your son.”’

“* Who?"?

“Jakes! Wa call him de Beast, and it ain't at all & bad
name for him. You see, dat man knew dat if he got your
kon out ob de way, and you didn't marry again, he would
inherit your fortune, which 1 'spect is large.” g

“ It 1s very large; but what you say is impossible. You
~ must be making some great mistake. Did I think that—but
it is impossible.’’

“T tell vou it's exactly what occurred.™

" My hittle son was stolen by an Indian squaw, and—— It
was an act of vengeance. You will know the rest. Proofs
of his death were sent to me, and the miscreants who com-
mitted the vile deed were never brought to justice. It has
wrecked my life. Well, many years have passed since then,
and time must lessen all our griefs.”

" You see, old hoss, it ain’t likely dat we are coming hero
in dis manner unless we can prove dat Jakes is guilty.
P'r’aps you will leave me to do it in my own way. I dunno
dat I hab actual proof dat will convict liim, but dere will be
enough proof to convince you. Now, finish your dinner.”

“I need no more. I can eal na more. Tell me all you
know.”

"“Jakes suggested de mode ob revenge to de savage chief.
¥ saved his daughter's life, or helped to save it, and she told
me all about 1t.”’

"It was not for them to seck vengeance. They attacked
us. I was badly wounded, and we only fought in self-
defence.”

*“ Well, she told me dat Jakes incited de chief to steal your
son, and also to kill him. Dis is a locket dat was taken from
de child’s neck.”’

" Yeal” exclaimed Harvey, opening it with trembling
hn.!tjlds. ““1I placed it there. It has his mother’s portrait in
it,

* Steady, old hoss! Just show us how you can keep calm.
Yﬂﬂlﬁ s0n ain't dead. Now, lock here, told vou to keep
steady,

" Have you come here to torture me? You say——"

"I say your son ain’t dead, He is as well as you are, and
we hab got him.”
“1It cannot be,
be mistaken,

Now, what 18 your namei”’

I dare not believe you—I mean, you may
Have you seen himi”

“ Rader! A mighty fine lad he ig, too,”
" Comie this way. His portrait was painted when he was
very youn You may be able to recognise the likeness; but

ra.
1t eannot he. I don’t deserve such happiness.” :
"1 dunno 'bout dat. Seemgs td me you hab had a mighty

¥

de same expression in his eyes.’

" There is no doubt!” cried Jack. * He alsd bears a resem.
Blance to you, Mr. Harvey, except that his eves are grey,'”

" They were. Like his mother. Is he far away?”

“If you come along wid us, old hoss, you can see him in
half an hour from now; and you can sce de Beast as well.

Harvey obeyed like a man in a dream, and then they made
their way to the little inn. and suddenly entered the roOO.
Not for one moment was there a doubt in the father's mmind.
One glance at the lad was sufficient te convince him that his
son, whose death he had never doubted ail these years, stood
before him; and the meeting so affected Pete that he seized
Jakes by the collar and shook him till his teeth rattled, just
to conceal his own emotion, for Harvey quite broke down,
and there were tears in Jim's eyes.

** Now, old hoss, ain’t you got anyting to say to de Beast?”’

“ Only that he 18 not safe 1n my presence !

" Well, he won’t be much safer when I tell you dat e has
treated Jim in de most brutal manner, and I am clad to say
de lad has made tings pretty warm for him at de same time.’

** Listen to me, James,”’ exclaimed Jakes. “I[——'*

" Be careful what you say. You shall be punished for your
vile deed. Nothing will ever alter that decision. 1 have be-
friended you. I have given you la ge sums of money, and
would have given you more, and all the while you were
keeping me in misery, and would have robbed my son.’’

“You are taking things for granted. Suppose I tell you
that thia lad 18 not your son? ™

** It would but be adding one lie to your lying life. I would
rather take Pete's lightest word to your oath. I have always
known you to be untruthful, but I did not think- that vou
were a dastardly villain.”

" Buppose I give you my aid in this matter, and——""

“Xour aid! Do you think I would take it? I want no
aid. I know my son; that is sufficient for me. Here, land-
lord, send for tge police ! ™~

“ Can I speak to you in private?’ pleaded Jakes.

“* No, you daﬂtar[f! You would not be safe in my presence
alone, notwithstanding my age. Gentlemen, I think I should
strangle him. Why such an utter villain did not make his
crime complete with murder is a mystery to me.”

“ Dat's easily explained, old hoss,” said Pete. *‘ He wanted
de chief to take de little boy’s life, and he would hab dona
it, too, if it had not been for his daughter Zadie. She
pleaded for your boy's life, and got it spared; den de lad
lived in de hut wid Jakes, and dat man did not dare to
murder him, because de chief had sworn if Jim died. Jakes
should meet de same fate. Dat girl says she will come here
and prove all dis, if you pledge vour word dat she shall not

be punished.™

“ Punished! I will make her rich. Ah! Here are the
police. I give this man in custody for abducting my son
and inciting the savages to murder him. Take him to the
gtation. I will come and charge him.” .

“ At least, you will let me speak to wvou in private,
James?” pleaded Jakes. “ Remember, I am yvour kinsman,
and to {liﬁgracﬂ me——"" :

“Take him away. Come, my friends. You will stay ut my
house, and if there is anything in this world that I can do
for you, you have only to name it.” -

Buf there was nothing. Jack, Ham, and Pete felt that they
had done their duty, and this was all they needed.

That night Jakes was placed in custody, and the comrades
epent some very pleasant days with Mr. Harvey.

THE EXD.

(Next Wednesday’'s MARVEL will contain * Fort

Tempest,'" another fine tale of the Famous Comrades,
by §. Clarke MHook. -
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CHAPTER 1,
The Captain of the School.

B{}U}l : Fhe heavy report of the gun floated through

the ¢risp air to the ears of a group of zchoolboys
who were standing and talking by the big bronze
gates of Headland College.

Tho echo of the sinister sound rolled in from the ses, and
died away into silence. And silence had fallen upon the group
of lads who had been carelessly chatting a few moments before.
They knew what the gunshot from the distant building upon
the hill meant.

A eonvict had eseaped from Headland Prison, and the gun
was fired to give warning to the countryside.

“A gun from the prison '’ said Frank Meredith, eaptain
of Headland School, He looked away across the dark woods
in the direction of the prison, the tower of which could be seen
over the trees in the distance, " Some poor beggar made
a bolt for it."”

“1 don’t know about poor beggar,” eaid Kendal, of the
Sixth., ' Some hulking ruffian more likely; and hell be
hanging about the woods until they run him down.™

“* Well, they're bound to do that before long,” remarked
Meredith, ' There have been eseapes from Headland Prison
before, but I don’t think anybody ever got clean away. There
wag a chap eseaped when I was a youngster in the Fourth
here, and he was recaptured, starved almost’to death, after
four days in the “'{}DEIH, 1 saw him as he was heing taken
back to the prison by the warders, and I couldn’t help feeling
gorry for him."

Kendal yawned slightly,

“ Your tender heart does you credit,” he said, with the
suggeation of a sneer, ‘1 don’t suppose the man deserved
much sympathy, It's all very well to feel gorry for him, but i
he met you in & dark corner some night, you'd feel sorry for
yourself.”

The remark raised a laugh, and Frank Meredith flushed
elightly.

There had always been some friction hetween him and Kendal,
who was a prefect, and had had aspirations to the captainey
of Headland before Frank was elected to that post, In point
of fact, Gerald Kendal had not yet given up hope of realising
his secret ambition,

“Well, I'm off,” said Meredith, turning away. “'I've no
time to waste, to be back befors the football mateh. Any
of you fellows feel inclined to come and explore the caves
with me 17

" Too much like work,”” yawned Kendal. " Besides, now L
come to think of it, those caves are just the place for the eseaped
convict to scuttle into. You may meet him there, and tell
him how sorry you are for him."™

Maredith made no reply.

He strode up the lane which led round the headland to the
ghore, and the rest of the group dispersed to follow their various
WyF.

It was a half-holiday at Headland School, and the captain,
who had long intended to explore the sca-caves under the
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headland, had fixed this afternoon for his excursion. He soon
left*the lane for the rough, shingly path, and came in sight of
the sea, rolling vast and grey in the wintry sunzhine, with
here and there & white sail or the black trail of a steamer's
pmoke upon it,

The fishing village was now to lus right, with the prison on
the hill beyond, and to his left the headland from which the
aschool toclk its name, with its deep, dark cawves, in which, Bo
legend said, smugglers had stored their contraband goods
in the old days.

Dark and glociy looked the deep caverns ns Frank Meredith
ftood at the opening in the big, grey eliff, The thought came
into his mind that Kendal's suggestion might Ué near the
truth ; that the fugitive from the prison on the hill might
very probably have taken refuge from his hunters in the recessea
of the sea-caves. But the thought of poessible danger did not
deter him.,

The captain of Headland, the finest athlete in the college,
knew how to take eare of himself, and he was not afraid of a
meeting with tho escaped convict if it should come to pass,

There were other dangers mn the eaves, he knew, -:{ﬂngnm
more real--—deep crevices, which were Howing streams when
the tide was in and yawning chasma when it was out., Half
the sea-caves were partially submerged when the tide was at
the flood,

Frank halted to light the bicyele lamp he had brought with
him, and then advanced boldly into the eave. It seemed to
extend to unknown depths into the chff, and soon he passed a
bend which wompletely shut him out from the daylight.

The lantern gleamed eerily upon dark walls of rock, clinging
;nasﬁeﬂ of seaweed, and upon the glistening weét sand at his
oet,

Suddenly he gave a start. In the wet sand before him he
saw a footprint, evidently freshly made. He bent down and
serutinised it closely., Someone had lately been in the cawve,
and again Frank Meredith thought of the convict,

He could not help giving & quick glance round into the dim
shadows, DBut nﬂt-Eing met s gaze save the cold rock., and
the next moment he smiled at his own nervousness, Flashing
the lantern before him, he advanced deeper into the dim recessca
of the cave,

Clink | :

It was the gound of a boot upon & stone, but it had not been
made by himself, And it was between him and the sea. Who-
ever had made that sound was behind him. A vision of &
burly ruffian ereeping upon him in the darkness flashed into
Meredith’s mind, and he swung hastily round. His foot slipped
upon a mass of wet seaweed, and he stumbled. The lantern
crashed against a rock, and the next moment be was in darkness,

Blackness, blacker than night, settled round Frank Meredith
ag the lantern was extinguished, The lantern hed slipped
from his hand in the concussion. He got upon his hands
and knees and felt in his pocket for his matches. They were
not to be found, Had the box dropped from his pocket in
his fall 7 Or had he lest them previously 7 Ha set hia lips,
and began to grope in the darkness over the rocky floor, moving
on hands and knees, and a sudden, horrified shriek rang from
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hiz lipz as he felt himsell falling.
edre of a crevice in the dark,

That one wild shriek he gave, and then the rush throogh
‘the air stifled hiz utterance. There was a splash as he struck
into iey water, and then he was struggling for his life in the
blackness,

. He was, fortunately, a good swimmer. He easly Kkept
himsel afloat, and felt round him in the gldom for the side
'of the erevice. His hand came in contact with the hard rock.
"The surface of it was rough, and he caught at a jut of it to
hold on, but he was soon assured that it was mmpossible Lo
‘elimb. He made two attempts, and each time slipped back
before he was guite out of the water,

The chill was now getting into his limbs, and his fingers were
numbed : he would not be able to sawim, or to hold on to the
rock much longer.

Was it death, then ?

He thought of the man in the cave. He was certain that
gomeone whas there : and even if it were the conviet, surely
he could not be wicked enough to leave a fellowgereature to
die ! Then came the chilling reflection that, if it were the
ponvict, he would not run the risk of making his whereabouts
known by saving the luckless explorer of the caves.

Still, there was a chanee ; one chanece of life, and no other,
And Frank shouted for help till the cavern rang again,

““* Help, help 1™ : :

The echoes rolled bdck his voice like thunder—"° Help, help !’

To hiz joy, he heard an answering shout from the gloom
above,

** Where are you 1.7 !

1t was a man’s voice, and Frank could have eried out with joy.

* Thank Heaven ! Can you help me 7 Will you help the ?
I'm at the bottom of a crevice, but for goodness’ sake don't
tumbhle in too ! It's slippery on the edge,” called out Meredith

He had blundered aver the

anxiously, :
“*1 am taking eare,” came the reply. “ Are you holding
ﬂn ? e
“ Yes, But I'm chilled to the bone.” said Frank, through

hiz chattering teeth. * There’s a lantern near where 1 fell,
and, 1 think, a box of matches.™

“ Hold on while I look for them !"

There was a sound of groping in the darkness,
followed minute., The chill of the water was terrible,
the welcome sound of a scratching match,

“T've found the match-box! Hold on!™

There was a glimmer of light.

A few moments more and a man, kneeling on the verge of
the crevice, swung the lantern over the opening and cast ita
hght downward. :

Rix feet helow was the surface of the water, with the white
face looking up from it ; but it might have been sixty feet
for all the chance Frank Meredith had of getting out unaided.
For the side of the crevice was as perpendicular as the side of &
house, and a eat could not have climbed it,

“Have you & rope !’ gasped Frank, * Can you get one !
You eannot reach me,”

“1 have no rope.”’

There was o brief, tense pause. They looked at each other
in the lantern light, and Frank caught a glimpse of the man's
clothes in the rays, and saw the mark of the broad arrow upon
them. It was the convict !

He gave a groan, 2

“T1 will save vou,”” said the man, in a low, steady voice.

* You cannot.”

“I can, and will!"

He set the lantern on the rock so that it shone over the
creviee, Then he felt along the rough, rocky edge with his
hands.

“ Listen,” he said. * There i3 one chance,
vou, and I have no rope,
on by my hands,
 Frank gasped.

*“I #hall dreg you down to death!
than two 2

“You will do as I say,” interrupted the man coolly. ** My
life is of little value if I lose it, But ¥ think I'can hold on—I
am sure of it.”

*“ God bless you ! ™

* Lonk out, them 1"

The man’s hands fastened upon a projection on the edge of
the erevice, and he lowered himself into the gulf. His feet
swung over the water, almost touching the surface,

“1 am ready,’” he said quietly.

Frank Meredith released his hold upon the roek. He took
a grip upon tho man's ankles, and then, catching at his clothing,
began to climb,

At any other time such a climb would have been nothing
to Lim. DBut now he was numbed and shivering., 8till, he
climbed steadily. His grip changed to the man's waist, then
1o his ghoulders. He heard a grunt from the man under his
weight ; be was standing the test nobly, Irank’s hand touched
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the top of the crevies, he gripped the rock, and drew himsell

- out upon the floor of the cavern,

“ Help me up ! " said his rescuer faintly.
ip closed upon him, and he was drawn up

Franl's strong gri _
from the dangerous position, Frank shook the water from lus

clothes, : .
“ Thank you,” he said guietly. * You have saved my
lifo ! He held out his hand.

The man did not stir, but a bitter smile came upon his face.

“ Do you know what T am ? * he asked. *' You mustsece the
brand of the broad arrow upon my clothing—jou must have
heard the gun from the prison.”

“ Ypu are an escaped conviet 1V

N Efm"!'l A -

“ But you are a brave man, and you have risked your life to
save mine. Give me yvour hand!”

The man gripped his hand hard.

“ Then you will not betray me 1

“ You must think me an ungrateful brute to ask that ques.
tion,"” he said.

“No, no! But I am an Ishmael—every man’s hand is
sgainst me., The gun from Headland Prison has sounded the
alaem that a wild beast is let loose upon society ™

And the convict laughed savagely.

“ I ghall not betray you,” said Frank guietly. * If you had
let me drown in that hole, the police could have learned nothing
from me ; they shall learn nothing now.”

“ Thatk you! And if you care to know it—that you may
feel more at ease for granting me 8o much—I am innocent, as
innocent of the crime laid to my charge as a babe unborn!”
The man’s voice was passionate and eager. ° But what if
T am ! " he added bitterly. *° Why should you belieye me—an
eacaped conviet ? "' -

“* But I do believe #¥ou,” said Frank. ** A man so brave and
generous cannot be a criminal-—at least, I should hope not.
1 know that innocent men have suffered before now. I do
belieyve you." -

“ (fod bless you for those words! Tell me, you belong to
Headland College, do you not 17

“ Yeg, I'm captain of Headland,"” said Frank. He looked at
the man closely. * Haven't I seen you before ¥ I Lave some
recollection of your features., Yes, by Jovel! You are the
man who escaped from Headland Prizon before, and I zaw the
warders taking you back.” :

“ T have -escaped before, it is true, but I was taken. I will
never be taken again ! If escape iz cut off, there is the sea ! ™
aaid the convict, more to himself than to Frank.

The boy shuddered. :

“ Take care what you do,” he said. ™ If you are innocent, as
I belieye, all may come right in the end.”

The man laughed harshly.

“ Yeu, when a scoundrel who should be in my lace confesscs
the truth—when a heart of stone is softened ! DBut that will
never ba, I have escaped, and I will remain free, or die ! DBut
there’s a chance! Boy "—he broke off abruptly—''1 have
saved your life. You say you believe that I am innocent. T tell
vou further—I am an old Headland boy. T bhave a son now at
Headland College, though, thank heaven, he does not know his
fathor's shame—and will never know it, unless my name is
cleared in the eyes_of the world! Will you help me, will you
help me to keep out of that Inferno yonder on the hill 17

Frank looked at him in amazement,

“ You were a Headland fellow | "' he exclaimed.
o 3on there 1 "

“ I gwear it is the truth.”

“ I belisve you—1I will help you. WhatcanIdo #"

“* But—no, no, the risk is too great! You will be breaking
the law, and if your schoolmaster should discover i

“ You did not think of the risk when you saved my
I shall not think of it now.
Frank firmly.

“ You mean it T Heaven bless vou! It means life or death
to ma! Bring me food and a change of clothing, 20 that I can
make a bid for liberty—that is all T ask. Can you—will you
do it 7"

“T1 can, and I will.”

“ God bless you!™

“ I will leave wvou the lantern and matches. T will coma
to-night if I possibly can : if not, some time to-morrow—and
bring you food,” said Frank. *° You may rely upon me. But
stay ! The warders may search the caves, so you had better
].{EEPI{ZIFEE. We must arrange a signal so that you will know
it is L

* Whistle something, and I will listen for it.”

# Good!"” Frank whistled a few bars from the Toreador
song in * Carmen "—the first that came into his head, *° When
you hear that vou will know who it is. And now I shall have
to bolt, or I shall catch a fearful cold.”

Another grip of the hand, and they parted. And Frank,
quitting the sea-caves which bad been the scene of so strange an
adventure, started at a swinging run for Headland School,
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** Where on earth have you been 7
“Taking a swim with your clothes on 17
" What's the giddy game, anyway 7"

Such were the exclamations that greeted Frank Meredith ag
he.i rﬂ.tll imto a group of Headland fellows in the lane near the
gchoel,

“ I had a tumble in the caves,” he explained breathlessly.
1 mwust cut on and get into some dry things.”

" Met the conviet 17" asked Gerald Kendal with a laugh.

It was an awlkward question, and Frank coloured slightly aa
he avoided giving a direet answer,
I must buzz off,” he said.
Lightly on up the lane. .

The fellows stared after him, discussing the matter. There
~was a peculiar expression upen Gerald Kendal’s face.

" He didn’t say whether he had met the conwviet,” he re-
narked. ' He hasn’t brought hia lantern away, either.”

1 suppose he lost it when he tumbled into the water,”
remarked Manners. ' L say, he waa jolly lucky not to be

“So long!” And he ran

drowned ; there are some beastly deep holes up m the sea-
caved ! 1 haven't been there myself, but the fishermen say
2,

“ He'll be late for the mateh," said Kendal, *f If he i3, we
shall have to play without ham, that's all.”

From Kendal's expression it could be seen that he would
not have been disappointed if Frank Meredith had failed to
reach the football ground in time for the mateh.

* Oh, hang it ! 7" gaid Manners, ' We couldn’t play without
Meredith ! What are you talking about, Kendal 1

“ Ratg ! " said Kendal,

But Frank turned up in time for the match, It had not taken
him long to give himself a rub down and to change into his
football things, and he was on the field in good time.

The mateh was between the Headland first eleven and aseratch
team captained by Mr. Darke, the master of the Sixth,

Darke waz a tall, well-built man, with a somswhat narrow
and not very cordial face. He waa a good athlete, and respected
at Headland, but few were found to like him for his personal
qualitiés. Thers was no love lost between him and the captain
of the school, though they always met with an unvarying show
of politeness. But there was something secretive, something
not quite open and candid about Mr. Darke which Frank felc
nstinetively and disliked, oppesed as it was to his own hearty,
rordial nature.

“* I think we shall beat you this time, Meredith,”” said Mr,
Darke with a smile, as the two captains met to toss the coin.

Frank smuled.

** I hope not, sir ; we shall do our best.”

“* Heads ! " said Mr. Darke. °' Ah, heads it ia'!
kick off, Meredith.”

Meredith glanced over his men. He was at centre forward
himaself, with Gerald Kendal at his left and Manners on his right.
The Headland first team was a good deal better than the seratéh
team, but Mr. Darke was a fine player and had all the advantage
of a grown man over lads. -

Tha whistle went, and the ball rolled from Meredith’s foot.

Headland’s first team were soon swarming over their oppo-
nents’ territory, and Frank Meredith led a gallant attack upon
the goal. The ball went in from the captain’s foot, and the
goalkeeper failed to save, and ringing cheers round the field
apnnounced the first success to Meredith.

Mr. Darke's eyes glittered as the goalie threw out the hall
This rapid success of the first eleven was galling to him, for he
had started the play with the intention of lowering the ecolours
af the Headland eaptain.

The teams lined up again, and Darke threw himself into the
game with ardour.

A rush of the first eleven was baffled, and Darke got away
with the ball, hi= forwards backing him up in fine style. Passing
well one to another, Darke’s men eame up the field, till Frank,
with a fine run and a skilfal bit of play, deprived them of the
ball, and rushed it away towards the half-way line,

There was a cheer,

But the maater of the Sixth was after him like a shot. Like
a flash he lmad the ball away from Meredith, and, dodging a
couple of the first, he dribbled the leather away goalward in
fine style.

" Well played, sir ! ™ rose an admiring shont.

Darke was dribbling splendidly, and the first team goahe was
watching with all his eyes. It was between himn and Darke
now.

Then, all of a sudden, as he was about to kick what looked
like an ahmost certain goal, Darke hesitated and fumbled with
the bail. * What was the matter with him ?

" Kick! Kiek ! rose a general yell,

But Darke did not kick., He was standing quite still, staring
across the field ; and many eyes followed the direction of his
oaze,

You will
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Two men in unitorm were corning towarda the foothall field/
%m'-l’ at a glance, they were known as wardera from Headland

rigon,

Darke's preoccupation was fatal to his chance. The ball was
taken away from his toe and rushed off to the other end of the
field, and a minute later it was soaring into the goal amid a
burst of cheering.

Darke’s followers looked at him in amazement, not uns
mingled with rage.

Tha master of the Sixth paid them no heed. He spoke in a
low voice to the referee for a moment, and then walked off the
field and met the two men in uniform.

* What do you want here ? ** he asked.
eseape from the prison 7

“* Yes, sir,’”’ replicd one of them.
a couple of hours ago? ¥

** No; 1 waa away."”

" We are looking for him, sir, and the others are scouring the
ecountry in all directions. We thought perhaps some of the
boya might have seen something of him, as it's a holiday at tho
college, sir, and he’s hanging about somewhere.”

" You may question them,” saxd Mr. Darke, * Itis our duty
to render you any assistance in our power. By the way, who i3
the man who has ezcaped—a desperate charaeter 17

* Well—mo, not exactly, sir. I don’t know that he'd do
anyone any harm,” said the warder. * But he’s given us a lot
of trouble, This is the second time he’s got away.”

Mr. Darke changed colour slightly.

** Ah—-the same man, Convict twenty-seven ¥ " he askea.

“ The same, sir. You heard about that, then ¥

“Yea,"” said Mr. Darke, ** I heard about it. Well, I wish
you every success.’

He returned to the football ﬁtei!.

During =sthis eolloguy the game had been stopped. The
playera had awaited the end of it with a good deal of impatience,
Anybody but Mr. Darke would have been sharply called to
order for acting in such a manner, but the master of the Sixth
had the privilege of doing as he liked. He rejoined his feam,
and the whistle went, Play was resumed, and the two teams
were soon hard at it again.

The warders, taking advantage of Mr. Darke’s permission,
asked gueations of a good many of the boys about the ground,
Of the players, of course, they could ask nothing, and so Frank
Meredith escaped the ordeal of guestioning,

The two men in uniform presently disappeared long before
the game ended. Frank Meredith, who of course gucssed
their business, waa glad to see them go.

The keenness Mr., Darke had shown in the early part of the
game was gone now. He was absent-minded, and missed
chaneces, and more than once both followers and opponents
stared at lnm, wondering what had come over the master of
the SBixth since his interview with the two warders from Headland
Prison,

The match ended with Headland First four goals to two,
but the defeated eleven felt that their failure was due to their
captain’s lack of interest in the game, and looks the reverso
of amiable were cast at him as the teams strolled off,

Mr. Darke was unheeding of all. He left the ground guickly,
and having changed his clothes he quitted the echool, and
he did not return until a4 late hour that night, Where he
had been he told no one, O

N |

* Has there becn an

* Didn't you hear the gun

CHAPTER 3.
A Night Expedition.
atruclk from the school eloek. As the lask

Y™ LEVEN
stroke died away, Frank Meredith opened his study

door,
.The ecorridor was dark and silent. Headland
College was asleep, save, perhaps, that one or two of the
masters were burning the midnight oil

Frank’s face was very grave, but quietly resolute. He knew
that he waa about to break the rules of the school by guitting
Headland, but hia promise was to be kept, and he regarded
hiz intended help to the unhappy fugitive in the light of a
sacred duty, ;

The man who had risked his life and liberty for another
was no common eriminal, and Frank fully believed the conviet’s
declaration that he was an innocent man. He believed him,
too, when he said that he was an old Headland boy, and had
a son at the school, For many reasons he was determined
to help the unhappy man who had escaped the iron grip of tha
law,

The captain of the school had made his preparations earlier
in the evening. His fag had been given a couple of sovereigns
and earte blanche for the collection of provisions, and he had
done the work of caterer well. Frank’s cricket-bag was stuffed
to its utmost limits, There were other things in a paclagg
in his coat pocket, such as a can of oil for the bicycle lamp.
matches, candles, and a towel.

To visit the caves in the daylight was risky, especially carrying
a parcel, For the sake of the conviet, 1t was necessary to ge
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after dark, and the captain could only escape curious guecstiona
by going when the reat of the school had been wrapped in
glumber. It was a serious infraction of the college rules, but
the captain was satisfied that he was doing his duty, and so
he went about it quietly and resolutely,

" He had extinguished his light. He went quietly down tha
passage and descended into the hall. A door in the rear of
the schoolbouse gave himn egress into the Close, and the rest
was easy.

He crossed rapidly towards the gates and suddenly gtopped,
his heart beating at the sound of a footstep. In a moment
he had stepped behind one of the big elma.

A man passed him, walking gquickly towardas the hLouse,
Frank caught a glimpse of him, and recognised Mr. Darke,
The master of the Sixth was looking tired and depressed. He
disappeared in a moment or two, and Frank, congratulating
himself upon his narrow escape, went on to the gate.

It took bim but a minute to climb it and drop down into
the road outside. Then, with the bag under his arm, he set
off rapidly towards the shingly path leading down to the caves,

Unce or twice, as he went down the lane, he fancied he heard
a footstep behind him. He stopped and looked back, but
could see nothing in the dim shadows. He put it down to
fancy, and strode on, and at last reached the cave.

Grim and gloomy looked the great headland in the blackness
of night, with the sea, invisible in the darkness, rolling with
a sullen murmur upon the rocks at its base,

Frank stumbled over the shingle, striking matches several
timea to assure himself that he was on the right path, At
last he stood within the eave.

SMtanding there in the d&rknea&, he began to whistle softly,
and then more loudly, -

“Hiat 1™

It was an eerie voice from the darkness,
start in spite of himself,

“ You are there ?” he said,

* Burnt out.”

“ I have brought you a can of oil for it, and fome grub—
enough to last you some days, I haven't been able to get
anyv clothes yet,"”

© Never mind, Heavens, T am starving ! "

Frank struck a wvesta. The cave was very cold, and the
convict was white and shivering. The boy's face was full of
COMPESSION,

“I wish T could get you some blankets or something,” ha
said. 1 was pretty well loaded this time, but 1 will come
again. Anyway, I'll leave you my overcoat.”

““ No, no, it will be missed, and——"

** That will be all right.™

Frank laid down his parcels, and took off his coat. It was
guite big enough for the man, and he gave a grunt of relief
a3 he felt ita warm folds round him.

By the light of a vesta Frank refilled the lantern, and then
lighted it. The convict opened the bag, and his famished
eyves danced as he saw the store of good things within,

“ You are very kind,” he said, in a choking voice,
almost ceased to believe in human nature,

“ You saved my life,” said Franl.

The man ate ravenously, and yet with a certain decency
which showed that, convict as he was, he had been accustomed
to better things, X

Frank waited while he ate. He wanted to get back to the
school as soon as he could, but he knew how much human
companionship must mean to the man who had been shut up
in the cavern for so long alone, and so he determined to linger
for a while,

“ You must take'care not to leave any traces,” he remarked,
** The warders are protty certain to search the caves for you.”

The econviet nodded.

"1 have found a recess in the rocks,” he replied. * Tt ia
high up the side of the cave. some distance in, and 1 think T
can hide there in security if the caves nre searched, .Shall
1 see you again ¢’

“ Yes, It wouldn't do to come here in the daylight, but
to-morrow night I'll try and pay you another wvisit,” said
Frank, " T'll bring you the clothes then, if T ean. If you
really have a safe hiding-place, though, it would be best for
you to lie low here for a few days before you make a run for it.”

“ Yes, I was thinking of that, Have you seen anything of
the warders ? "

“Yes, two of them came along this afternoon while we
were at football. They asked some of the fellows if they
had seen you, but 1 was playing, so they couldn’t question
me.

““ No one suspeets that you have seen me 7 ”

** No one, T think, unleas " Frank paused,

" Unless 1" repeated the convict anxiously.

“ There’s one chap. He seemed to suspect that something
had happened when I told of my tumble in the caves,” replied
Frenk. " He remarked on my leaving the lantern here, and
once or twice in the evening he's made references to the matter,
But I don’t see how he can really suspect anything of the
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truth. Still, if he smelt a rat T would azk him to keep quiel,
and I expect he would.”

“ You think you could trust him 7" -

““I believe 20, Kendal's a decent fellow, only rather i

“* Who 1"

“ Kendal—Gerald Kendal,
of.”

The convict bent and fumbled in the bag, and Frank could
not see his face,

“Yes,” paid the man, after a long pause, * But you'll
keep the secret from him if you can, won't yout You won't
let him know anything about it if you can possibly help it 7"

* Certainly not ! "

“1 should feel terrified if I thought anybody else knew,"™
“ Keep it from him."

I dare say he'll have forgotten about it

That's the fellow I was speaking

“That's all right,
by to-morrow.”

“You had better return now,” said the conviet abruptly.
I must not keep’ you out, God bless you for what you hava
done,”

“ Good-night, then.”

“ Good-night, my boy.™

Frank strode out of the cave.

The convict, lantern in hand, retired into the receases of
the black cavern. Frank turned up the shingly path, and
after a few paces, ran right into a dusky form.

In a moment his grip had fastened upon it,

“*Who are you? What are vou doing here 7 "

“Hands off !”" said a sullen voice, * Hands off, Frank
Meredith ! ™ :

.Frank released him in sheer astonishment, for it was the
voice of Gerald Kendal.

There was a tense silence for some moments, Then Frank
Meredith stretched out his hand again and caught Kendad
by the arm,

* Come ! " he said briefly,

Kendal sneered,

* Afraid your conviet friend will hear n3 7" he askea.

“Come!" repeated Frank; and there was a tone in his
voice which made Kendal think it was best to obey without
further demnur,

With the captain’s hand still on hiz arm, Kendal walked
by Frank's side till they had left the shingle path, and stood
under the trees in the lane leading to the school, Then Frank
Meredith stopped.

In the dim light of the stars they stood facing each other.
Cierald Kendal was a little pale, but his face wore a smile of
malicious satisfaction. Frank Meredith's brow was very
atern.

“ You followed mea ? * he said.

Kendal nodded.

T Wh}* By

“ To find out what you were up to.”

“ And what was your motive for playing the spy T

“Do you want to know 1" asked Kendal with a sneer.
“ I'll tell you, then. You put up for captain of Headland and
beat me at the poll. T don't complain of that—the fellows had
a right to elect whomsoever they chose; but the captain of
Headland i3 suppozed to have the honour of the school at
heart, A fellow who consorts with conviets has no right to
hold such a post.”

Frank's teeth set hard.

* I suspeeted something was up this afternoon,” continued
Kendal. ** You gave vourself away. Then I found out that
vou wers getting provisions together, and you borrowed a can
of oil of Melville, though you had left your lantern in the
cave.”

Meradith smiled bitterly.

“ You should be a detective,” he aaid.

“ At all events, T bowled yvou out,” said Kendal. * It was
pretty plain to me, and I made up my mind to wateh you.
I guessed what the grub was for, and that you’d try to get it
to the eave after dark. When 1 saw you breaking bounds in
the middle of the night, of course I knew where you were going.
I followed.™

* Like a rotten, cowardly spy -

* Hard names break no bones,” gaid Kendal, * Of course, if
the man’s a friend of yours, I suppose you can’t be blamed for
sticking to gim, If he’s your father or your uncle, or anything
like that——"

* Hold your tongue ! ™

Kendal gave a ghuckle.

“ Certainly, But I suppose he’s a relation of some kind, or
yvou wouldn't be doing all this for him."”

** He i3 nothing at all to me, but he saved my life when
1 fell into a pool in the cave this afternoon.” ’

* Quite romantic! And, of course, he assured pou that he
was an innocent man, deeply wronged, and so forth,” said
hendal with a sneer.

* He did, and I believed him.”

“ More fool you!” KEendal turned away to walk to the
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** Stop a minute, Kendal 1

* Well, what is it 7 "

" Are you going to betray that poor fellow ?

" Certainly !  He didn’t save my life,” said Kendal.
a chap’a duty to have him caught if posaible.”

* Will you keep silent as a favour to me 1" asked Frank
with an effort. /

“ What have you ever done for yoe

* Then you refuse 7

Kendal seemed to reflect.

'l think over it,” he said finally, " There may he some.
thing to be said for your view of the case. Look here, I won't
aay anything until I've seen you again and talked it over, Will
that satisfy you 7" :

* I suppose it must.”

“ And now,” said Kendal, “ we'd better be getting back to
the school—unless you want to make a night of it.”

The walk back to the school was accomplished in silence.
Frank was in no mood for talk, and Kendal, to judge by the
-expression of his face, was busy with his thoughts, and they
wera pleasant onea,

They reached the school and entered without mishap, and

Lo Ttl'ﬂ

went {o their rooma ; but it was long before Frank Meredith

was able to sleep.

CHAPTER 4. -
Kendol Makes Terms,
FH-AHK MEREDITH wore a worried look when he

came down the next moruing. He had missed some

hours of sleap, which was not without its effect, and

Kendal's knowledge of the conviet’s secret weighed
upon his mind.

What would Gerald Kendal do *  Would he keep the secret
when, by divalging it, he could spite the captain of Headland
and appear in an extra special virtuous light 7 Frank knew
how Kendal had long disliked him and how bitter he had been
when Frank became captain of Headland School,

No, it was not likely that Kendal would keep the secret. And
it waa impossible (o convey a warning to the conviet in the
gea-cave ; any attempt to do 80, he knew, would make Kendal
epeak at once, ;

The day passed very heavily fo Frank. As if for the purpose
of keeping him in suspense, Kendal avoided him during the
day, though he sometimes gave him significant glances. 1t was
not till after school that he came to the eaptain’s study,

He came in and closed the door,

Frapk looked at him inquiringly without speaking.

“1 am willing to come.to
terma,” said Kendal, " if you
are."” g
“ What terms do you meant”

" You must be aware, as well
as I am, that it’s not the proper
thing for a captain of Headland
to associate with convicts and =
to break hounds in the middle _52
of the night.”” Q’

“Have you come here to -

preach to e § . %

Extra

Y No,” said Kendal, nettled,
“I've eome to talk business.
I've thought over the matter,
and I've come to g decision. If
you care to resign the post of
captain of Headland School, I'll ~;
keep your secret.” *

Frank looked at him steadily,
and Kendal’s glance sanik.

“ So that’s it,” eaid the cap-
tain slowly, ** that's what you
want ! ¥

* You must know it’s your
duty to resign, considering——"

* We needn’t discuss that.
You have fixed that as the price
of your silence 7 ¥

“If you like to put it like _g
that—yes. After all, if I chose
to acquaint Dir. Lane with your .9.
dealings with escaped conviets ()
you would jolly soon have to "’6
resign, and you know it—if you
wera not expelled from Head-
land.”

* 1 am in your power,"” Franle
gaid ; * I have given my word
to the man in the cave, and 1
cannot break it. T agree to
vour terms. [ won’t tell you
what I think of you 1"
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* You needn’t,” drawled Eendal, ¥ it wouldn’t malke any difs
ference. When are you goirdg to resign ? :

“I'll put a paper on the notice-board this evening.”

“ That’s good enough t

Without a word more KXendal quitted the study. The
captain’s scornful glance followed him, and, in spite of his
nerve, Kendal did not care to meet it.

Half an hour later a curious crowd was collected in iront of
the school notice-board. Pinned upon it was a paper in the
bold, strong hand of the captain briefly announcing the fact
that he had resigned the eaptainey of Headland School. 3

No explanation was given, and a crowd of seniors went to his
study to demand one. They found that he had gone out.

_T'he doctor passed the notice-board and read the notiee, and
his ‘brow contracted a little. The captain had not eonsulted
him in coming to his decision.

When Frank came in he feceived a message that Dr. Lano
wished to see him in his study.

With an extremely uneasy feeling the captain of Headland
presented himself beforo the doctor. Dr. Lane looked at him
sharply.

" What is the reason of your resignation, Meredith 7" he
asked. -

* I dont feel'equal to the position, sir,” said Frank, lowering
his eyes. " There are’a good many other fellows guite willing
to fill it—Kendal, for instance.”

" I am not sure that Kendal would make so good a captain,*
said the doctor, * I suppose you have reflected before taking
thia step 7™

“Yes, sir.”

"I suppose youn know your own motives best,” said the
doetor stiffly, ** I will fix a date, then, for the election.”

And the samo evening a note on the board in sE’hﬂ doctor’s
hand announced that an election of the new captain would be
held on the following Friday. "

To all questions and expostulations from his Form-fellowa
Frank remained deaf. He could not explain his real motives
and he would not prevaricate, and so he was compelled to take
refuge in silence, which hurt some of hig friends and puzzled
them all.

“ Wea ghall have that bounder Eendal in as captain 1" ex-
claimed Manners disconsolately. * As he's the doctor’s ward,
the Head'll back him up. You've let us in for a nice thing 1

" 1 don’t think tho doetor will buek him up,’” said Frank.
' As for Kendal being his ward, that’s got nothing to do with

it. Besides, he isn’t exactly his ward ; he’s just in the charge
of the doctor because his father’s in Central Afries.”

" Welly it amounts to the same thing, and 1 know he’ll have a
hard try to get in. He never

lorgave yon for beating him at
the poll last time. Who's going
to put up againgt him ? "

" Why don’t you put up
vourself 1 '

“By Jove, I willl™ gaid
Manners, struck by the idea,
1 don’t say Ishould cut much

-of a fguare as captain of Head-

land, but I would keep the place
warm for you, Frank, Youlre
off your rocker at present, it’s
clear, but when you're on it
again you can depend upon it
I°ll resign and let you in.”

Frank laughed.

3 “Not at alll 1 hope you'll
get in for your own sake.™

¥

Long,

ﬂ'f “*But I mean it,” deeclared

Manners, ' and I should like to
keep that bounder out, anyway.
You'll da some electioneering
for me 1

Frank looked undecided.

“1I don’t know,” he saidj
** perhaps I ought to keep clear
of it as resigned captain.'”’ He
was thinking of Gerald Kendal
and how he would take it. ** I

= don’t think I shall vote at all,
Q Manners ; but you have my
<> hest wishes,”

* Right you aret ™ And away

A went Manners to announce hin.
L solf as rival eandidate,

Kendal had already put in

his name, and az yet no rival
. bad appeared.

The interval before the new
election waa short, and =o the
electioneering was brisk. Mans

ners was generally liked in hig
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own Form, and as he was a kind; easy-going fellow he was also
popular with the Lower Form boys. As the late captain's
gpecial chum, too, he was likely to secure the votes of all Mere«
dith’s friends, whose name was legion,

endal, as soon as he knew that Manners had put up, scented
g dangerous rival. His snspicions mind at once jumped to the
‘eonclusion that Meredith had planned Manners’s candidature
for the special purpose of disappeinting him, and he sought an
interview with the late captain.

His disagreeable look warned Frank that something un-
pleasant was coming. He prepared for it.

Kendal came at once to the point.

“ Are you going to vote for Manners 1" he asked.

* [ am not going to vote at all,” replied Frank guietly.

‘* You are backing up Manners, though.”

“ I am standing out of the thing altogether. Youdon't expect
me to back you up, I suppose T As you acted in the interests
of the school in foreing me to resign, you want the school to
select the captain it thinks best. You don't want any influence
exerted in your favour.”

Kendal wineed. -

“ Of course I want to get in if I can,” he said. ' Idare say I
ghall make as good a skipper as anybody else, Meredith. Look
here, one good turn deserves another. Y want you to back
me up for the eleetion.”

Frank shook his head.

“ ] ean’t doit. If I did it wonldn’t be any use. T've already
expressed in public my approval of Manners, and if I turned
about and said the same for you, the fellows would think I
was off my dot.”

Kendal looked savage.

“ You've been one too many for me,”” he said bitterly. ** 5till,
Manners is your chum, and he’d withdraw if you asked him."

** He might, but T ﬂﬂl‘t-ﬂ.iﬂl;,’ ghan’t do anything of the kind.”

“ Won't you?® Kendal's face set grimly. ° Have you
forpotten that a word iz enough to send the police to the cave
to pick up your precious friend there 1 "

“ I have fﬂrf;-:-ttﬂn nothing. We made a bargain ; 1've done
my part, and I expect you to do yours.""

“That’s all very well ; but it was understood

* Nothing was understood. You've got a fair chance, and
vou can’t ask for more."

“Can’t 11" Eendal clicked hiz teeth savagely. *'I can
gee your game. You intend to keep me quiet till the election,
to-morrow night, knowing very well that Manners will beat me,
And to-night yon're going to cut off to the cave and warn the
conviet to clear out.” ;

** 1 shall certainly warm him.”

“ You'd better not. I'm not going to let my hold on you
glip off so easily,” said Kendal, with a sneer. ** You won't
go to the cave to night.”

1“ Who'll prevent me ? ' said Meredith, his eyes beginning to

£aTm.

“I will. You'll give me your word not to sce the conviel
again till after the election, or I'll go straight to Mr. Darke
now and tell him the truth.” Frank Meredith breathed hard.
“ Darke will be glad to hear it,” said Kendal mockingly. “ He
takes as deep an interest in this gaolbird as you do, only in &
different kind of way. He's been spending all his leisure time
in helping the police and the warders to hunt for him."

*“ Darke has 1" ejaculated Meredith, in surprise,

** Yea ; I fancy he would ba glad to be able to take them the
news I have to give him,"” said Kendal, with a grin. * Are you
going to Frnmisﬁ, Meredith 7
. % Yes,” gaid Frank,” I promise. And now get out of my
room, you unspeakable éad, before I throw you out ! ™

And Gerald Kendal walked out of the room. Frank sank
into his chair, but he did not turn to his books.

Had he made his gacrifice for nothing ¥ He knew what was

in Kendal's mind. The conviet would remain in the ecave,
unsugpecting, and if Kendal lost the election he would set the
law ’ﬁ}{ﬂﬂdhﬂundﬁ on the track. That was to be his revenge
for Meredith's withholding his support.
v But Irank could do nothing now. It was well known that
he wished Manners to get in as captain, and if he changed sides
srithout a reason to give, what would the fellows think of him ?
They would despise him, if they did not think him mad.

His situation was wretched. He could only hope that
Kendal would be successful at the poll, and that his own chum
would be defeated. At the same time he felt that the chances
were great that Headland School would select Manners for its
new captain.  And what was to happen then ?
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CHAPTER 5.
The Rival Candidates.

LE 'TION night. Excitement was keen at Headland
# hool. The great hall was packed, the partisans
of each candidature having whipped up every possible
voter. Only one figure was absent—it was that of

the late captain,

The proceedings were under the superintendence of Mr.
Darke, and a teller was appointed for each side. When Manners
was proposed there was & ringing cheer, and Gerald Kendal
bit hiz lip. The volume of the cheer told him pretty clearly
upon which side was the majority.

The counting was carefully done, till the forest of upraised
hands were duly numbered, and a total of a hundred and thiriy-
two was declared for Manners.

Kendal bit his lip till the blood eame. From the number
of boys at _H.uadland]? it was certain that there were not so many
left to vote for him. However, his partisans put it to the test
of eounting. .

Blowly and surely the hands raised for Gerald Kendal were
numbered, and the result was read out. Kendal ligtened with
anxious face. "

“ One hundred and thirtyv-two wvotes for Manners, ninety-
govon votes for Kendal, Harry Manners is duly elected Captain
of Headland School.”

There was s deafening burst of cheering from the backers
of Manners.

The new captain, very red in the face, got upon Lis feet and
made a little speech, somewhat confused and disconnected, but
that was of no great consequbnce, as nobody heard a word of 1t.
He was cheered till the hall rang again, and in the midst of the
jabilation Kendal left the room.

The boys poured out after him in a noisy crowd, bearing
Manners in their midst, Mr. Darke went to his study, and
Kendal followed himn there with a white, savage face.

* Come in,” said the master of the Sixth, looking at Kendal
in ppme surprise, ‘‘ Do you want to speak to me "

** Yes, sir,”

Kendal stepped into the study and closed the door, a pro-
eooding which the master viewed with some amazement.

“ Well, what is it, Kendal ? " he asked sharply.

His manner wad always a little acid towards Kendal. He had
never geemed to like the boy, but Kendal did not care for that
now, He knew that what he was going to say would gratify
Mr. Darke, but that was not his reason for speaking. He was
thinking only of his revenge upon Frank Meredith,

He acted in a eaddish way, for the sake of securing the coveted
captaincy, It had been taken eway from him, he felt, if not
sctually by Frank, at all events because Frank did not back
him up. He would make Meredith ** sit up "' for it yet.

“ T have something to tell you, sir,” said Kendal awkwardly.

£ Well, tell me, then.,” : :

“ Ypou want the warders to find the convict who escaped
from Headland Prison the other day, sir,” said Kendal, rather
tirmnidly.,

Mr. Darke started.

*“"What do you mean ?
it * "' he demanded,

“ [ saw—I mean, someone told me——"" stammered Kendal.

““ Do you mean that you have seen the conviet 1" asked
the master, a light breaking in upon him. *' Is that what you

E

How do you know anything abouf

meoan ! If so, tell me at once. I am, of course, eager to serve
the ends of justice.” He aprang to his feet. ' Have you seen
him t "

“ I have not seen him, sir, but Meredith has.”

* Meredith ! 7

* Yea, The convict is hiding in the sea-caves under the
headland, and Meredith has been taking him food. He broke
bounds on Wednesday night to go down to the cave.”

Mr, Darke stared at him in blank amazement.

“ Are you dreaming or romancing, Kendal ? "

 It's true, eir. f followed him, and saw him light the
Jantern he left in the cave, and apeak to the convict.”

% You are sure it was the conviet 1"

“ 1 couldn't see him wvery clearly, sir; but I could see his
elothes, and there was the broad arrow upon them.”

A savage satisfaction had come into the master’s face.
Kendal's manner showed that he was speaking the truth.
Mr. Darke was already hurrying on his overcoat,

“Thank wou, Kendal! You have done gquite right.
You——"" Mr. Kendal broke off and stared at Kendal, as a
new thought seemed to strike him. He broke into a harsh,
unpleasant laugh, * You don’t know who this conviet is,
Kendal 77

“ Of course not, sir.”

“* No, of course not "'—Darke chuckled—"* of course not.”

“ I expect Meredith will go to warn the conviet, sir,” said
Kendal, at a loss to account for the master’s strange manner,
“He'll gunesa I've come to you.”

“ Will he ¥ T must gee him and—no, that will be a waste of
{ime, Kendal, will you go to the village station and send
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the police to the cave. T shall go atralght there, and see that
no warning reaches the convict, and that he does not get away.,
Tell them that, and tell them to hurry. There i3 no time to
lose. Take vour bike.”

" Yeg, gir,” said Kendal, hurrying from the room.

Mr. Darke put on his hat, and, clearing the stairs three at a
time, hastened out of the school-house. A minute more and
he was striding rapidly away through the winter evening towards
the headland. '

Kendal went to the bike-shed for his machine. As he wheeled
it aecrosa the Close, Frank Meredith came quickly up to him.

" T'va been looking for yvou, Kendal,” he said.

" Have you ? " said Kendal coldly, “ I'mina hurry.*

" Where are you going 7 :

** That’s my businesa *?

Meredith gripped his shoulder savagely.

* Let me go, Frank Meredith ! ** gaid Kendal.

** Where are you going 1 ¥

** If you must know, I am going to the polies, to set them on
the track of your precious friend in the sea-cave,” replied
RKendal, with a sneer.

Frank set his teeth and turned towards the gates, Kendal
laughed mockingly,

" It’a no good, Meredith.”

Frank swung back quickly.

“ What do you mean, Kendal 1™

"I mean it’s no use your going to warn your friend,” said
Kendal, with an insolent laugh. ** T have toid Darke, and he’s
gone to the cave to see that the rascal doesn’t got away., He's
got the atart of you by ten minutes, 50 you may as well give itup.”

Frank Meredith stood motionlesas for a moment, Then E:‘a
arm came up, and he struck out, straight from the shoulder, a
blow in which the anger and indignation of days was con-
centrated. Gerald Kendal went down with a erash, and hia
bicycle clattered away and rolled over,

Frank did not stay to look at him, With rapid strides he
reached the gate and passed out, and started down the lane. He
broke inte a run as EE turned his face toward the hoadland.
There might be a chance yet,

Gerald Kendal picked himself up dazedly, muttering savago
words, and wheeled his machine into the road, and mounted.
He sot off at a secorching pace for the village, and in & few
minutes he was at the little police.station with his news,

Frank Meredith ran on swiftly through the dim night. He
knew that Kendal would not be long in bringing the police,
and there was no time to be wasted. How could he circumvent.
the man who was ahead of him on the road—the Headland
master who showed such an inexplicable animosity towards
the hunted conviet ¥

His brain worked rapidly as he tore on, but he could think
of no plan, His footsteps rang on the shingle. He stumbled,
and stumbled again, but recovered his footing and ran on.

He was close to the cave now. The headland and the sea-
caves were wrapped in blackness. There was no glimmer of
light from the caverna under the oliff, Where was Mr. Darke 1

As Frank asked himself that question, there came a sudden
thrilling ery from the night

“"Help! Helpi™

For a second Frank stood rooted, while dread visions flashed
through his alarmed, excited brain. It was the voice of Mr,
Darke. Had the interfering master met the convict ¥ Was
the hunted man fighting for his liberty ¥ Was a deed of
violence being done there in the blackness of the caves ¥ Frank
shuddered.

“Help! Help!™
init. ‘*Help! Help

He shook off, with a strong effort, the horror that was fas tening
upon him, and ran forward,

Fainter now the cry, with a ring of agony

j1

CHAPTER &6,
Father ond Seon.

ND what wasa happening in the darkness of the cave
under the headland ?
Unconsacious of the anxious
his track, Mr. Darke raced down the shingly path
to the cave. His eves were burning as he ran; a malicious
satisfaction was in his hard face.

He stopped, panting for hreath, as he stood within the cave,
The place was strange to him ; the darkness was intense, He
stood, breathing thickly, striving to pierce the gloom with his
eyos,

}PA ghimmer of light far up the cave caught his eyve as he stood
intently gazing—the reflection on the rock of a lantern afar
off in the cave,

“ 1t's true, then ! Some

boy following fast upon

055

The hunted man waa there, all unsuepecting, and hero was
his enemy, watching the only way he could escape from the
cave ; while already on the road to the headland were the
police and the prison warders |

" Your span of liberty is a short one, my friepd,” murmured
Mr, Darke—'"shorter than the last ! You are in the toils,”

And be advanced into the ecave, drawing cautiously near
to the light. It was possible that there was some other outlet
by ‘which tho convict might flee when the alarm was given,
and Darke intended to he close upon him at that moment
to intercept his Hight,

He felt his way cautiously, He folt with his foot in advance
each time before taking a step, Suddenly he felt his foot slip
on a mass of wet seaweed. He drew it back, but stumbled at
the same moment, His other foot slipped, and he made a
desperate effort to regain his balance., In vain ! He fell
blindly in the darkness, but not upon the rocky floor of the
cavern. Hoe fell into space, with a wild, nnging shrick that
woke every echo in the hellows of the oliff,

Down he went with a rush that choked his breath, and a terrible
scream of agony floated up from the blackness. Then a stjll
more terrible silence fell upon the cave,

A light came flashing from the gloom ; a voice ealled out,
j.g. l‘.[{‘]iﬂn in the hideous bread.arrow garb appeared, lantern in

and,

Ho stopped wonderingly close by the freviee into which
Darke hﬂ.g fallen. A sound eame from below that made him
start and shiver.

“Help! Hel !

It waa the yell of a man in anguish and despair. The conviet
starcd as if fascinated into the darkness at his feet.

“Help! Help!™

" Great Scott,” muttered Conviet 27, I know his voice 1
It ia he!™

He stood hesitating on the brink of the chasm,
was going on in his mind, visible in the spasmodic working of
his features, From below came a de groan, echoing eerily
through the gloom, The sound seemed to decide the hunted
fagitive from Headland Prison,

He turned away along the edge of the rift and reached the
extremity of it, where the descent, though steep, was not
precipitous ; and, holding the lantern in his hand, he commenced
to deacend carefully into the black depths,

Active and daring 83 h3 was, it occupied some minutes for
him to descend to the bettom of the creviee. He moved along
in the direction of the groauing man, The crevice was wet,
und there were pools and puddles in the hollows of the rock, but
that was all. It was not flooded by the tide,

The convict flashed the light about him as he advanced,
The rays fell npon the hapless man, lying on his side amid the
boulders and splinters of rock. His face was contracted with
agony, snd there was blood upon it in ghastly streaks, and
upon his clothing and upon the stones round him. He turned
hia a%m upon the man with the lantern and started,

“You !

“Yes, I, Henry Darke! The man you have wronged—the
innocent man you sent to & conviet prison to hide your own
erime | "

The wretched man groaned, The convict stood gazing at
bim, and his expression somewhat softened ; for it was evident
that Darke was very near to death.

There was a sound in the cave above,

" Mr. Darke, where are you ! What has happened ? ™

The convict rose and flashed the light above his head. He
knew Frank Meredith’s voics, '

* Take care ! " he ealled out, “It is death to fall 1™
v * Where iz Mr, Darke 77

*“He ig here.” =

* Not—not 5

Frank faltered and broke off.

“ 1 have not harmed him,” said the conviet, understanding

PN

A struggle

the boy’s alarm. * He fell into this crevice in the dark. But
he came, I belisve, to harm me.” ; :
“Fly t ¥ eried Frank., " The police are coming! Gerald

Kendal has betrayed you t

* Gerald Kendal! Merciful heavens 1

" They may be here any moment. They will cut along the
beach from the village, and it will not take them longer than
it toak me to come, Hurry ! ¥

The convict, leaving the lantern beside the injured man, was
alroady climbing the steep rocks, But it was some minutes
before he stood panting beside Frank Meredith,

Frank gave a cry of despair,

* Look |

There was a flashing of lights in the cave towards the sea.
Five or six f{igures came

doubt of Kendal's tale had
perhaps lingered in the
master's mind, ** It's true |
Tha convict 18 here |

He smiled exultantly,
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As Meredith spoke the warders caught sight of the conviek,

“ There he is ! Surrender, Twenty-seven | ™'

Thers was o rush, and he was surrounded. Flight waa
bnpossible now., And the sight of the boy with the police
esemod to have petrified the conviet. He stood rooted to the
ground, his eyes fixed dazedly upon Gerald Kendal,

The warders' grip was upon him,

“ (ot you!" said the chief warder, with grim salisfaction,
* Thonght we should have yon, I don’t know but what yon
might have led us a longer dance but for the kid. You won't
get away this time, Twenty-geven, my man |V

The handeufis clinked on the conviot’s wrists. He shuddered.

“Take me away !" he eaid hoarsely, * Take me away
guickly 1 "

The warder looked at him curiously,

* No such hurry. There's a chap here came to look for you.
Where 15 he? Have you done him iny Twenty-seven? I
don't see him,"'

“ Mr. Darke has fallen into the crevies,” said Meredith,

The warder looked at him suspiciously,

* Did yvou see him fall in 7"’

Wi KL’:I; but———"

* Perhaps Tweniy-2geven knows how he got in, then,” sneered
the warder. " This may be a murder charge, Keep him tight,
boys, while I go down,”

The pelice had come provided with ropes. A couple of them
began to lower the chief warder, lJantern in hand, into the rift,

Meanwhile, Gerald Kendal had drawn nearer the conwviet,
rurious to look at the man he had been the means of sending
back to a Jife in death, He looked hard at the worn, haggard
Iace, and the colour gradually deserted his own,

Frank Meredith looked at him in wonder,

" What's the matter, Kendal 7™

Rendal took no notice.

" Who are you " he said hoarsely, staring at the convict.
“In Heaven's name, who are you? I know your face, It
ig pxactly liko the portrait T have of my——""

The convict gave a groan,

** My-poor boy ! "

Kendal elenched his teeth.

“ What do you meoan ¥ What are you talking about ? "

“1 have prayed to God that you should never know,” said
the man, in & low voice. " But now the secret need not be
told, Gorald. Meredjth will kesp it ; no one else need know
a word. Mf‘ poor AU}'! But, beliave me, 1 was innocent.
Dr. Lane believed that I was innocent, and when my disgrace
fell uvpon me, Gerald, he was true, and he took you, and——""

“You are mad! My father has o post in Central Afvica,”
said Kendal shrilly, * He—-—""

The boy broke off, realising the futility of his words. Hoe
know now that that was only & fiction ; that his father stood
before lham,

“1 was innoeent, Gerald | Before Heaven, T was innocent,
and the guilty man was Henry Darke—the man who came here
to hunt me down, and who lies at the bottom of that creviee | 7

Kendal stood like one stunned,

"This was the end of his spite and malice—he had hunted
down his own father and delivered him into the honds of his
enemies !

The hoy groaned aloud in anguish of apirit,

L L] L L] L] . L] L] L]

During this strange scene the police were busy, Four men
had descended into the ereviee, and between them they earrigl
the injured man up the steep slope at the extremity of the
rift, and laid him upon the floor of the cavern. Darke was
* deadly white, and his eyes were feverish, One of the men was
hurriedly despatehed to the village for a stretcher. Darko
lay breathing with evident effort, and the faces round him
wern grave, for it was easy to see that he had not long to live,

Ho looked at the handeuffed convict, -and a bitter simile came
upon his colourless lips,

“ do they've got you ! ™

" Yes,” said Hubert Kendal quictly, ** they've got me™

' And yet yon do not ask me to epeak 1"

" Will you speak ? "

i ‘..[El-=‘

There was a pause,
strength for an efiort,
listen,

“1 call npon you all to witness my words.” His voice was
low but eclear. * Hubert Kendal was innocent of the erime
laid to his eharge, I alone was guilty ! T contrived to cast
the blame upon him, partly because I disliked him, partly to
gave myself.”

" And you helped us to hunt for him ! " mutterod the warder
ivoluntarily, '

A cynical look came upon the ghastly facs,
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**T know that if he waa free there was danger of the truth
eoming to light,” said Darke faintly. * That was my renson.
If I wero going to recover mow I should say nothing. But—
but I know that T am dying. All of you witneaa my worda,
I waa guilty, and Hubert Kendal was innocent | 1 came hera
to track him down and watch against his escape, and 1 fell
into the erevice, God have merey upon me a sinner | "

His eyes closed,

There was a deep silence in the cavern. (Gérald Kendal drew
nm;-rﬁr dfﬂ his father and clasped his hand, The conviect pressed
it har | _

** Hoavon has been very merciful to us,” he whispered.

It seemed an age before the strotcher arrived, and the vi
doctor with it, The doctor shook his hend at the sight of
Darke, It waz evident that there was no hope., The injured
man was placed upon the streteher, and wit[:ahim and * their
]-Jrinuner the police made their way out of the ¢ave under tho
wadland,

The two boya turned their steps towards the school. BSeveral
times Gorald Kondal glanced at Frank as they walked on in
silence, and his lips moved, At last he stopped and spoke,

* Meredith, I've had & lesson to-night that 1 don’t think I
shall ever forget, I—I've ncted towards you like a rotten cad !
I've beon punished as T deserve, Will you look over it and
let bygonea be bygones, and let us start fresh 1"

Frank Meredith held out his hand,

*“ With all my heart," he said mrdinilf. “And I'm jolly
glad to hear you epeak like that, Kendal ™

1IKEI'1{‘[EI-1 presspd his hand, and they finished the walk in
Buonce, .

The story of what had happened at the sea-cave, of courae,
made a pensation at Headland School. Kendal's part of the
Blory was mostly kept unsaid, and no one knew the part he
hind played in Meredith’s resignation. That resignation waa
goon rendered null, for Manners his word. He resigned,
and a now election took place, in which Gerald Kendal voted
for Franl,

Mr, Darke eurvived a fow days, and confirmed the confeszion
in the cave, and at length Hubert Kendal was released ** with-
out a atain on his character.” QGerald never forgot tho lesson

of that night, and to-day he ia one of the firmest friends of
Frank Meredith, the captain of Headland School,
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THE HONOURABLE HERBERT HAVILAND - Third son of Lord Carringford.

TOM ANDREWS - - .

- A poor boy and an orphan. He ls adopted by Sir Qeorge Dalion.

Mr. TERENCE, the New Headmaster, Mr. GRINDLAY, WICKERS, and other boys of the Fourth Form,

: READ THIS FIRST.
Harbert Haviland and Tom Andrews firat meet in a train, which is taking the former to school anll the

latter to sea.

Thoy change ¢lothes, ete., and Andrews gets out at Greyminster station, while Haviland goes

on to a seaport. Tom Andrews has not been at the achool long when he saves two lives. Time slips by, but
nothing is heard of Herbert Haviland until ona day he comes to the school. The facts of their change come
out, but directly Sir George Dalton—one of the local governors of the school—hears the story, he decides to

adopt Tom Andrews.

Mr. Grindiay, Tom's form master,

who had up to now been toadying to Andrews, under

the impression he was the son of a peer, suddeniy changes. Herbert Haviland gets an old shipmate to come

to Qreyminster and impersonate Mr. Grindlay's father.

Mr. Bunt—is an old friend of Andrews, so he zoes to

The enraged Mr. Grindlay concludes that this man—
Sir George with a tale which is likely to injure Tom. He °

tells the baronet that he heard Andrews say, after falling down and tearing his trousera _‘* Never mind, the

old fool can bhuy mec another pairl”

to be a wicked lie. Now go on with the story:

8ir George Dalton consulta Mr, Tercnce, and the whole thing is proved

Sir George Hints at His Intentions,

“Ha! I'm 30 glad Tom Andrews is cleared, and appre-
eiates my small kindness!  Shake handa on it,” said Sir
George. ' Terence, I-am a lonely, childless, old man., Not

so old, either, but—well, I am no longer a youth, no mere
stripling—eh, Terence?"’

“*No,” said Mr. Terence; ‘' ecertainly not.”

“ And there’s no knowing. There's no one to come after
me, Terence,”

“ Certainly not,”’ said Mr. Terence. abstractedly,

** What do -you know about it 7"’ said Sir George.

* Nothing—nothing. I beg your pardon. I was thinking
of something else,”” said Mr. Terence.

**Well, Terence, as I say, there's no one in the world,
except my aunt, and may Providence forbid that she should
ever take it into her head to come thie way again; as I say,
there’'s no one, no kith and kin in the world to me, and
there’s no knowing what I may do if that young fellow
Tom turns out right, Terence. It would be a comfort to me
if he turned out right, Terenece.”

“Yes, Bir George; T quite understand,'” said Mr. Terence,
“1 think that your idea is both kind and wise. I believe the
boy to be worthy in every way; but time will prove. We
shall see.”’

* Exactly,”’ said Sir George:; ‘'that's what T mean. If he
turns out right, Torence, there'll ba a future before him.”

And =0 Sir George took his departure: and Tom never
guessed how his worldly “affairs were prospering, or how
entirely the outlock had changed for him. A few weeks ago
a penniless outcast, a forlorn nobody, without a friend in
the world, a waif, a leaf whirled this way and that on the

fufjmnt of life, at the mercy of the tide and the stream, and
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But he did not know yet. He was content in the
knowledge that his patron and friend still believed in himn,
and that all was well between them.

Mr. Grindlay Resolves to Do Better Next Time—
Brownlow Hus An ldea.

That evening Mr. Terence sent for Mr. Grindlay, and had
a hittle conversation with him, :

: e Sii George Dalton called here this merning, Mr. Grind-
ay,’ he said.

“Indeed! Of course; I remember; T saw him myself
during that most unpleasant experience.”

“Yes,” said Mr. Terence; “and it was another very
unpleasant matter that brought him here.”

" You surprise me !"" said Mr. Grindlay,

Mr. Terence smiled grimly.

“1I am sorry to say someone had been trying to peison
Sir George's mind against that lad Andrews.”

d:;[;';rr?r:-d gracious me !” said Mr. Grindlay.
odd !

He did not wince, he did not change colour, he did not
show the slightest sign of embarrassment, and Mr. Terence,
looking at him, wondered.

“It was, I regret to say, a very cowardly attempt to
undermine Sir George's hking for the boy; but am
delighted to say the attempt failed signally !

“Ah,” said Mr. Grindlay, “ yes! Failed, you say; indeed,
Well, I am delighted to hear it 1"

“How very

“1 thonght you would be,” said Mr. Terence. “I felt
FuUra you wﬂu_ln:f he delighted, Mr. Grindlay.”
“I am, quite,” said Mr. Grindlay—'" quite! May I ask

details 7"’
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“0Oh, with pleasure!” said Mr. Terence affably. “I¢ wils against mine! A match ¥—Mr, Grindlay rubbed his

geems that some cowardly, venomous creature, whose name
2ir George refused to mention—" ‘
“Ah ! said Mr. Grindlay., ‘ He refused to mention the
name ? How very odd [ : :
“Yes; he refused to mention the name,” said Mr, Terence.
““I say that some malicious, venomous, ill-natured ereature,
who had possibly taken a dislike to the lad, or who was
seeking to eurry favour on his own account with Sir George
—and, on second thoughts, it strikes me as being quite
possible that that matier might have been his object—"
¢ It is not unreasonable to suppose so,” said Mr. Grindlay
calmly. “Very likely some boy who was jJealous o
Andrews’ good fortune in securing so generous a patron.”
Mr. Terence nodded impatiently. The man’s deception
and the calm manner of his lying disgusted him.  Mr.
Terence was a man who had complete control of himself,
otherwise he might have felt a strong inclination to kick
‘Mr. Grindlay out of the room. As it was, he folded his
hands together, and leaned back in his chair, keeping his
eves ﬁxef on Mr. Grindlay's face. \
“This person. whoever he might be, sought out BSir
(GGeorge, and told him some malicious untruths about
Andrews, with the intention of setting Sir George against
the boy, and withholding further favours from him. It was
a most dastardly and evilly-thought-out scheme, and one that
nearly succeeded ; but I am glad to say that, by the exercize
of a little common-sense and a little judgment, I completely

proved to 8ir George's satisfaction that he had been
duped.”

“ Ah,” said Mr. Grindlay, “indeed! And—and how was
it done ¥’

For the first time his face changed colour. Tt waz not a
pleasant thoukht that SBir George knew he had been duped.
Sir George held a strong and powerful position. Tle was not
the man to play with with impunity; and Mr. Grindlay was
devoutly wishing he had left Tom Andrews' name alone.

“ 14 was told Sir George that when Andrews fell down and
cut the knees of his trousers, he rose and made some offensive
remark about the ease with which he would get more clothes
from Sir George, and that Sir George being a rich man, he
did net see why he should not benefit by his money as well
as anyone else.  This reflark was couched in the most
offensive terms, and rendered more so by the base ingrati-
tude which prompted it."”

“Isgit possible?” said Mr. Grindlay.

“ No; 1t was not possible—not to Andrews. The boy is
deeply prateful to Bir George, and it is quite impossible that
he ever spoke in the way that was reported. But the person
who told the tale was, after all, a poor liar, Mr. Grindlay—a
very poor liar! Cunning and malicious though he might be,
he had not the brain to make a good story of it. He told the
story, but forgot the facts of the case. And, Mr. Grindlay,
the truth was very easily proved—very easily, indeed !”

Mr., Grindlay squirmed on his chair,

“*1 am delighted to hear 1t '’ he gasped.

“1 thought you might be,"! said Mr., Terence. “fAn
pxamination of the knees of all the trousers that Andrews
pogsezses proved the fact that none of them had been cut, or
in any way injured!”

“Good gracious me, I never thought of—of—I mean how
very clever of you, Mr. Terence, to hit upon such a good
way of showing it up! How very elever! I am sure great
credit iz due to you. Andrews ought to be very grateful®to
you for being so good o friend to him !

“71 think he is," said Mr, Terence. “*I know that the
boy iz deserving of protection, and I shall consider him
under my protection for the future, and if I find any renewal
of this blackpuardly attempt against him, T shall deal sternly
indeed with the offender, so sternly, Mr. Grindlay, that he
will wish devoutly that he had left Andrews alone [

““ Ah, indeed! You will, of course, expel the boy?"

“The boy! 1 don't understand!"

““The boy who has been telling these wicked untruths!”

] ““ Ah, ves; the bov! 8carcely a boy, I think, Mr. Grind-
ay "’

“Dear me! Do you suspect one of the servanta?™

“I believe I do! One wgn 15 employved here! That iz all,
Mr. Grindlay. I thought you would like to hear the facts
of the case.”

“¥ez; I thank vou! T have been much interested !”

Mr. Grindlay rose and went out. When he gof on the
other side of the door he clenched his fists, and shook them
in the direction of Mr, Terence's room. Then Mr. Grindlay
Jmutiered something under his breath that no master should
ever have given utterance to.

“Clevar; 1sn’t he very clever?” he sneered to himself.
“But I'll beat him yet. I was a fool. 1 did not give the
matiter enough thought. I did not think that we should have
to deal with a man with a private detective's turn of mind.
I am sure Terence would be much better employed at that
gort of work, for which he shows an aptitude, But it's his
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hands together—*a match between us—his brain against
mine ! We shall see. Next time I will be more careful; my
slans will be better laid., I will erush Andrewsz—crush him
L:}]_'ml(tsal:.r I :

He ground his teeth together. He was in a worse temper
than usual, All that was malicious and base in the man
was uppermost at that moment. He had been defeated and
he took defeat very, very badly.

“ Next time there shall be no loophole of escape!” he

nuttered to himself.

Tom had told his story to Haviland, and Haviland had
jumped to a conclusion at once. 1

“ it was Grindlay who tried to turn the old chap against
you. There's a brute for you—eh " _

“I think so. I don't like to say so for certain sure,” Tom
said: ““but I don’t know no one else who'd 'a’ done it,
except him."

“ There's no one elsa, Of course, Finch and Brownlow and
that lot are rotters, but I don’t think they would do a thing
of that kind. Besides, I don’'t suppose Sir George would
listen to them if they wanted him to. We'll get even with
Grindlay, the beast, somehow ! You leave it to me. We'va
been giving him a time of it with his father, ain’t. we? Bub
':-‘r'E‘I aren't done with him yet, Andrews, not by a long
gight 1"

Finch and Brownlow could not guite understand it. They
had waited and they had watched ; but the three—Haviland,
Andrews and Weston—had attempted no further excursions
after dark. :

“You can take it from me,” said Brownlow, it was
betting, It's a rotten place that Plough Inn! All sorts of
bad lots go there., There's card-playing and hEtt-i“’fl on
horses, and that sort of thing, I know.” He nodded his head
knowingly.

“ What do vou know, fathead 7™
“Well, I know that they went thera to bet. It's like
this. Haviland's people go in for horse-racing. IHis father’s
a lord, and all lords bet on horses. That's where Haviland

gets it from 17

“ Gots what from?"” inquired Finch.

““Why, the—what you call am—desire to bet money on
horses,” satd Brownlow,

“H'm!" said Finch. ““ What else?”

“Well, it's as simple as pie,” said Brownlow. * Havi-
land got those other iwo to go with him, and they went there
and bet money on a horse for some race or other, I wonder
if they lost "

T hope s0!"" said Finch evilly.
“1 wish I knew for certain,’
something to know, wouldn't it 7"’

Finch nodded.

: “We sha'n’t know unless they go ouf again, and we nab
em.

So the pair waited for night after night, and as Haviland
& Co, showed no signs of taking a trip, they were dis-
appointed.

At the end of a week—Mr. Bunt having roturned to hia
humhble home some considerable time since—Brownlow and
Ficch wave 1t up. '

‘““1 tell you what. Let's go and find out,” said Brownlow.

“(x0 where?”

“To the pub, the Plough Inn.”

#Us—you and me? What on earth for?"

“To find out. We can pretend we want to bet money
ourselves, and say that Haviland sent us.”

Finch put his hands into his pockets and whistled medita-
fivaly.

“'Iyt would be deuced risky, my young friend. Supposing
we were copped ! he said. :

““Well, there’s always that to suppose; but supposing we
weren't. It's good enongh to risk. It would give us the
whiphand over Haviland if we knew. We could let the
beast know we knew a bit too much for him, and let him
see we weren't going to put up with any of his aira. We'd
malke him sing small. Besides,” added Brownlow ecun-
ningly, “ the pig's got a lot of cash, one way and another [”

““What of it 77 asked Finch, :

““Oh, why—don’t you see? Not thai I want to get any-
thing out of him; but he might make us little progonts just
to keep on the right side of us.”

Finch nodded.

“I don't care a hang for his presents; but I'd like to get
even with the brute. T'd like him to know we could do him
down tf we wanted to.”

““That's exactly what I meant.

Finch hesitated o moment.

“Yes,"” he said briefly.

“ How shall we manage it?" said Brownlow. *Shall we
anoak off to-morrow afternoon when the chaps are up at
footer, or shall we leave it till night 7"

#1 ain't going in the davlight,” said Finch; *‘not me!
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Why, the beastly place is right on the road, and we'd be
bound to be seen either‘going in or coming out. - We'll go
at night, and this time we're going to take jolly good care
that we come back by the same way we go out. See?’?

“Ah,” said Brownlow, “rather! We don't want any
morae cIimbing trees business,’

“Got any money i asked Finch. :

“ Money ? Not much—a tanner,”’ said Brownlow.

“T've got a shilling. That's one-and-six. We could put
the shilling as a bet, and buy beer with the sixpence. Of
course, we shall be expected to buy beer.”

“1t's an awfal lot of money to waste on beer,”” zaid Brown-
low. * Besides, we don’t want the muck!”

“Of course we don’t; but we'll have to buy it, all the
samie,'” ;

“1 suppose s0,” said Brownlow. “Well, that's seitled,
anyway. We'll find those beauties out, and then make ‘em
Bit up "

Finch aad Brownlow Study Reorse-Racing, and
Mr: Grindlay Studies Finch and Brownlow—Finch

Hunts for Troubie,

“T've been thinking,” said Brownlow, “ we onght to read
up a bit about horse-racing, or we'll give ourselves away,
2o I've got a copy of ‘' The Sporting Man.” Bee?”

Finch nodded. He was beginning to have a better idea of
Brownlow’s sense.

““That's all right enough. We ought to know something,
1 suppose,”’ he said. ** Como and let’s have a look at the
thing."”

The pair went off behind the fives-court, and selected a
guiet corner,

“This is it,” said Brownlow. _
can make head or tail of it. Look here. What's this mean?
‘Jumping Peter is scratched for the Dowsett Plate.! What's
he scratched for? Strikes me the Boeciety for Cruelty to
Animals ought to know about it.”’

Fineh nodded. He thought so, too.

“1've heard that they do all sorts of things to make cocks
fight, and dogs, too—cut off their combs, and all zorts of
beastly things, '

Brownlow looked grave.

* Beems there's & lob of beasts about,” he said indignantly,
*1 suppose they scratch the horses to make "em run Faster—
that's what they wear spurs for.”

“Bhouldnt be surprised,” said Finch. “Iit'd be like
Hawviland and his people—rotten lot—to go. and mix 'emselves
up in that sort of thing."”

" Look here,” said Brownlow. ** Hee this? ‘ Latest arrivals.
Canute.” That's a rum go! 1 thought Canute was dead.
Wasn’t he the Johnny whe didn’t want to wash his feet, or
something 7"’ &

Fineh nodded.

“Can’t make 1t out. I should =ay that chap who wrote
this paper 1s & har. It looks like it.”’

The two got their heads closely together over the pink
sheet, and in a few minutes they were absorbed. It was all
double Dutch to them. They read that among the latest
arrivals somewhere or other was (Gnute, Mary Ann, and
Unele,

Tom then read that the Duchess had a bad sprain, and
couldn’t run.

* Motor aceident, T'll bet,” multered Finch. “1 supposo
the thing caught fire, and dhe had to stop because ehe
eouldn’t run, or something. TI'll be hanged if I can make
this thing out. It beats me!”

“ AMe, too,” said Brownlow. *‘Lock here, here's
London Betting.” That’s what we want to know.”

They got their heads very closely together again, 8o
clogely and so interested were they, that they did not hear a
very soft footfall just behind them,.

It was Mr. Grindlay. When Mr. Grindlay saw two bovs
interested in anything, he always scented mischief, and in
this he was not vsually wrong,

Now Mr, Grindlay was not a betting.man, buf the pink
sheet was so familiar that even he could make no mistake as
to 1ts 1dentity.

“Dear me!”” thought Mr. Grindlay. “The betting paper!
How very odd!” He held his breath, and listened,

“*Look here,” said Fionch, “there’s a horse. I 53
‘Twenty to one taken and offered.” That means if vou bed
a. shilling on it,-and it wins, you will win twenty shillings.
That would be a bit of all right, wouldn't it? That would
be a sovereign between us. That's what we'll do when we
go down to the Plough Inn teenight,. We'll say we want to
bet a shilling on—what's his name¥ 2

“High Kicker,” said Brownlow.
hadn’t we!”

NEXT WEDNESDAY:

‘ Latest

* Best  write it down,

“* FORT TEMPEST.”

A Tale of Jack, Bam, and Pale,
By 8, Clarke Hook ;

“But T'll be hanged if I°

AND

539

“"¥es. High whati”

i Kif‘kﬁl‘.” .

Finch got out a pencil and a piece of paper and wrole it
down—High Kicker, That the race in which High Kicker
was to run was to be run that same afternoon, and that the
result would be known long before they reached the Plough
Inn, neither of the boys noticed, nor did they care.

““How shall we do it%¥ What'll we =say?’ asked Brownlow.

“Oh, we go in and ask for some beer!” said Finch.
“ We've got to do that, and then we'll say in an off -handed
way, ‘ We want to bet a shilling, please, on what’s-his-name-—
twenty to one,” and there you are.”

Brownlew nodded.

“1t'll be all right if it comes off, won’t it!"* he chuckled,

Mr. Grindlay looked horrified. He retired as sofltly as hae
had come, to collect his thoughts. In the first place, the two
boys were reading a paper that only appealed to people who
bet money on horse-races, as it seemed thev did, Mr.
Grindlay felt intensely pleased. e could see that it was as
likely as not that this wounld be an expulsion matter, and ho
was glad to think that he would have a hand in it. He had
suffered a pood deal himself lately, and if he could be the
means of bringing a little suffering to someone else, he wonld
feel that he had not lived in vain.

“ Going to the Plough Inn,” he muttered—* o that dis-
reputable plice! Dear me, are they indeed? To the Plough
Inn! 1 shall watch those two young gentlemen very closely.
It is more likely than not that they will make their attempt
to go to that terrible place after bed-time, Now I comes fo
think of it, it was never very clearly explained how they
caine to be up and dressed that night when they were found
in my room under the bed. I should not be at all sarprised
if they had just returned from one of their drunken orgies,
Buying beer, indeed—two little wretches like them ! Beer 2
Mr. Grindlay snorted. ““ We shall see,” he muttered,

Meanwhile, Brownlow and- Finch stndied the sheet
attentively. ., They were learning a good deal. They were
learning that Johnny Welsho had got knocked badly aver
the Dandy Welter, and they wondered who had knocked him
and what part of his anatomy the Dandy Welter was, “q
suprose,” said Brownlow, “‘it's a slang name for head, eh?”?

“That's about it,”” said Finch. *And here’s a rom-
looking go: ‘ Little Nellie is proving herself to be exception-
ally quick over the sticks.’ "

Brownlow thought it was a joke, and giggled. _

“1 suppose that when they are poing to whack her, she
bunks for her life—and I don’t blame her. *Under the
stick,’ I should have thought would have been the best way
of putting it."”

‘* Hallo, reading about the horse-racing, eh?”

The two started guiltily, and turned to see Haviland lock-
ing at them. He had his hands in his pockets, and secmed
to be amused.

“Didn’'t know you chaps went in for it,” ho said.
“You're a couple of beaunties, ain’t you?”

Finch gathered up the paper.and thrust it under his coat.

'Eé:ppﬂsing you mind your own rotten business?” he sug-
gested,

“All right, my son, I don't want to interfere, but it’s

game, My pater always says g0, though he's always at
it himselfy It's a mug's game, and if you take my advice,
you'll chuck it.”

“*When we want your advice, Mr. Blooming Haviland.™
said Finch, * we'll ask you for it.” ;

' All right, old chap. And when I give it. it'l] be te give
up betting. It's a mug’s game; besides, it's pretty roiten
low, 10t it?” said IHaviland.

“ You cught to know more about it than we do,” sneered
Finch. “ And look here,” he added, “don’t you come and
try to do the swell over us with your rotten advice, If you
do, you'll get it jammed back in your jaw!?”

“That’s very nice,” said Haviland. “I =ay, Andrews,
ceme and listen to this bounder.”

Tom eame up, and the four collected together behind the
fives-court, and glared defiance at one another,

" Now let's hear what you've got to say,” said Haviland.

“ You've heard it once, and that’s enough, If you stari
pntmnising us, you'll hear from me.”

" How ¥ _
“ With my fist,” said Finch.
“Oh!” said Haviland, smiling calmly. *“Your fst!

Let’s have a look at it,”

Finch elenched his fist in sudden fury,

“T'll let you feel 18! he shouted.

Brownlow looked round nervously. He did not care for
fighting. It would be very much better if they all went
oway, and there was an end of it, so he tried to make the
pLace.

" We weren't interfering with you, were we, Haviland

“INo; but you exist,”’ said Haviland contempiuonsly, 1

hate anything that crawls!”
* ACROSS THE BORDER,™ TA‘" CRAND LONC.
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gasped Finch. * Outside, you rotten
Clear out!” He lost his head and his temper at
the same moment, and made a wild dadh at Haviland., I3
arms swung round like the sails of a windmill, his head was
down to butt at Haviland like a goat. It was a Veéry unwise
proceeding altogether, and he was completely at Haviland's
merey, One upper cut would have stretched Finch out; but
Haviland did not want to hurt him. Instead of hitting, he
caught Finch's bullet head between his two hands, and gave
him a sharp push backwards, and Finch sat down violently.
‘* Now, look here, don’t be a fool! I could knock you all
le pleces In two minutes,” IHaviland said. “J"L{-ep yoiur
temper better. I don't want to fight you."
(A Jong instalment of this splendid school story
in next Wednesday's issue.)

“You'll get crawl! ':
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All letters should be addressed, ** The I_"-.ditﬁr. MARVEL,
2, Carmelite House, Carmelite Street, Londoa,

"JACK, SAM, AND PETE" _

will be the three chief characters in next Wednesday's first
lang, complete story,
o “FORT TEMPEST,”
a splendid tale of adventure, by 8. Clarke Hook, which you
must not fail to read.

The second, entitled

“OVER THE BORDER,"

ia a thrilling tale of Stanley Dare, the young deétective. Thia
varn will be of special interest to my Scot readers, as the
scene of the story is laid in the land of the brae,

There will also be an extra long instalment of

“«THE FOURTH FORM AT GREYMINSTER,”

by Henry 8t. John. :

Bv the way, I should like you to drop me a posteard, saying
what you think of our serial, also of the complete stories.

Iook out for the announcement of the contents of the
Christmas Double Number of THE MARVEL on this page next
Wednosday.

Some pleasant surprises for voul

To E. Edwards, Etockingf-:md,ﬂ neari‘ Nuneaton.—Yes.
7l i f the Army direct.

Aston Villa bought him out o R.} e iskeon. .

Brunswick Street, Luton,

Beds., has for sale (clean

and complete) numbers

1—143 (new series) of Tur

Incidents from the Eventful Life of Mr. Sandow.
The largest audience that had ever assembled in the Royal
Aquarium witnessed the famous conteat between Sandow and
his calf, his arms, and his neck. This was more of a trick
than a feat of strength, but Sandow easily repeated the
Samson next took a wire cable, wound it round his cheat,
under his arms, and then broke it. This feat waz well known
a chain which encircled his arm, but objected to Sandow
performing the feat with a chain he possessed, The “judges
dow placed it on his arm and broke it.
Samson was still dis-
offered that if he could NE’XT
repeat  his (Sandow’s)
dumb-bell he would
declare the result a draw,
£1,000.
Sandow then took a
lifted it up with one
hand, laid down, and
He afterwards fastened
some chains round his
dumb-bell, raised it to
his chest, and burst the
it.
Samszon objected to the
satisfied that Sandow had
won the challenge, and
£1.000 on the following
morning.,
the money from Samson,
and in the end accepted
ment of the Aquarium,
le was immediately
£150 a weelk, and his
names  became  famous
world as the strongest
man living,

No. 6.

Bamson. Samson first took an iron box and bent it over
performance.
to Sandow, and he easily equalled it. Samson then snapped
decided that the chain was as strong as S-amsc:rn’s, and Sarn-
eatished, s0o Sandow
performance with - a | : o :
and would not elaim the
2801b, dumb-bell, he
finally stood up with it.
arms, - took a 2201h.
chains beforo releasing
feats, but the judges were
he was promised the

Sandow never reccived
£330 from the manago-
offered an engagement at
throughout  the whola

Any reader writing to

o

el - "

MarvEL.

The same reader is will-
ing to pay a good price
for No. 58 of * Pluck"
annd No. 53 of * The
Union Jack,” both new
series, Clopies must be
clean. =

To W. Biddiss, Tabard
Street, Boro’, London.—
“How to Make a Hand
Camena,” Price 4d., post
free, from Publisher, Rod

- Laon House, Red Lion
Court, London, E.C.

To Joseph  Caddy,

Brindley Ford, Stoke-on.
Trent, Statfs—I will
send you the eight num-
bers of - ““The Boys'
¥riend” Tabrary, post
free, on receiving remit-
tance of two shillings and
fivepence.

Others should take ad-
vintage of the above offer,

Now, in conclasion, lot

me remind  all my
readers who favour
wchool stories that our
companion paper,

“ Pluck,” out next Satur-
day, will contain * The
Rivals,” a splendid,
extra-long school tale, by

No. 2, Bandow Hall Charles I'?"umiii:mn, the
;’iﬂt?rm Iéﬁ{glban!clncrxﬁ: E?Ehﬁtrv nfﬂﬂhgg!]ﬂ”cﬂxf }ﬁi};ﬂ
«0ndon, L., will be _ ) ol, ‘hi
forwarded a free copy of :11;]?1?-31"5{ _m this number. ' .
the boolklet, “ Sandow’s 1_.1131*_#‘:‘!13;3 ﬁh,m{!{i read
Way to Strength,” which 1 1 150 Pluck’s new

shows how Bandow oh-

serigl, * Honour Bright,"”

tained his magnificent
strength, and tells how
readers may obtain splen-
did muscular develop-
ment and robust health.

E
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This is a small reproduction of the picture that will appear on the cover |
of next Wednesday's MARVEL., Order your copy now. 32 pages. ad, |

by Harry Belbin, author
of the famous tales of
the Captain, the Cook,
and the Engineor.

i) YOUR EDITOR.

» Frinted and puhli;hed weekly by the Propriectors, the AMALGAMATED Pagag,
Subacription, 7a. per annum.

England.

B o

Lrp., of 1, Carmelite House, Oarmelite Strast, London,
Baturday, December Sth, 1905
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A Stylish Paie of Boots for 6/6

As an advertisement we send a pair of Lady's or
Gent's Boots or Shoes to any address on receipt of

Gd. DEPOSIT

and upon the payment of the last of 14 Weekly in-
stalments of 64, each, making a total of 74, ¢d. in all.
We puarantee to

EXCHANGE BOOTS FREE

for new pair if not quite satisfactory after fair wear,
Our net-cash-with-order price is only 66, or 7/~ cash
within seven days. lLadies can have lace or button,
Send size of boct you are wearing, strong or light
weight, as desired. —KINGSWAY SUPPLY CO.
{(Dept. 12), 300, Clapham Road, London, S. W,

A AT A YA VAT
1,000 FRINGS EFFREX

The Rings are real 18 curatrolled gold expanding rings, a very
pretty pattern, and made to fit any finger., We are glving
themn away simply to Introduce WAVERENE. If you
want one, send without delay, and
enclose 1o Poatal Order fora bottle of

WAVERENE, and 2d. for post.

pge, &e, Foreign Orders Is. extrm.

WAVERENE is a wonderinl
reparation, as it not ouly curls the L

fw.h' poaturally, but proinotes the i

growth, and cleanses 1t besides mwaking itheautitulliysaft and

gilky. —Morton's London Tollet Storas (Deph J],
1569 Rye Lane Peckham. London. B.E.A‘

SIMPLY TO GET IT ON THE MARKET.

5,000 Genuine l-plate, or 21 hy 21, CAMERAS ABSOLUTELY
FREE to all sending d. stamps for postage and our famous Catalogue,
Full directions.  No toy.—Studio, 17, JULY ROAD, LIVERPOOL, E,

| ——

’

WAYERENE.

“MARVEL.'™

1i1

STAMP COLLECTORS. FREE! FREE! FREE
2% FREE CHRISTMAS GIFT,

Grand 2s. Parcel Given Away Free

¥ou simply send cost of postage, &e. The revlers of this paper havs
heen o liberp] in their patropage that we have decided to fiow give to them s muack
L-_'.lllll'idl-.l'laf'.ﬂ. h-Jl:te-r el Ih:'“jl_ﬂayﬁa"‘”';”“ heen aMersd +o collectorn. ki
splionclng parcel contains over nuine Foraign Stam inelodin
GUATEMALA mirdl et of New Lemland Yid, .;'l,['_-,F 1d. I'_'i|.|:;.‘pj:I| [g;:ll']] 1];1'.[..;“"
JAMAICA (waterfall), U8 Amarica (partrait), Switzerland (Tatesck 1'53.11:_-}' |','-|-|;--_|__;:
Britaln 1841 Vietoria' datest iszue), ROUMANIA 18908 (handsome com.
memorative issue. King Charles), Polcium, Indim, Wesfern Anstrali
iswanj, scurce old French, &e., &0, A Packel of AT quelity BEamp Mounis, Bpterid i
I Perforation Gauges praranteed mathematically correct, ABTOUNDING FACT. — A= prook
of tha genuinensss of dur offer wa mav eav that thomsapds of resders liave afreaty
recelved different packeta advertised from tiime to time i thess eolnmns by us, 1Tk
iIT I8 ABSGLUTELY TEUE when wa say we have never hnd a dissntisfiod applicanl
Those remders who have sent before we know will send again, but to those who linve
never spplicd we sk yon to send at once and test this magnificent
I oifar. Applicants must = nd a2 Bd. staap  for - postnge, &e. — A THUR
LeNNARD & CO., Stamp Tmporiers; 15, Cheshire Road, Smethwiclc

Muscle! Strength!

How I doubled my strength in 3 months. An
interesting system of physical enlture by Max Stelling,
who, after testing a mimber of systems, discovered ane
of his own by which he deubled his strength in three
months, The system, together with the art of
weight lifting, post free O stamps. Medals given
for good development. (Mention paper.)

J. LILBURN, 182, Shield Street.
_Shieldfield. Newcastle-on Tyne.

THIS PEN GIVEN AWAY FREE!!!

idd & - — —r 5 oo

AWAY Bl L IC D FREE!
:"‘i' "E‘I{P“nll F guHTMH PEN, 48. oy plete with Filler and Instivce-
LIS, BR0 ORe ITE A D psodiis case, To EVEFY Ap ||;|~_'.|_'||-|' '|'|-.;|- ome- i
of ‘t-mpl. &C., mada up of I'-"l.r|':-:4-1'|:-§_l||_'.!';5l|'11.::.Tli.'-l bl whet Euq\ﬂﬁhﬁﬂﬁﬂﬂ?‘l‘
thut you have found thecheapest market in which to buy stamps, and in the future 5 oo
will rave money by dealing with ve. It containg 168 Gennine Stamps, including Couy o
leopard, unused), New South Wales, Jamnica (waterfalll, T8, America (Colnmbuos),
Natal @, Russin, Argentine (portrait], Hollond, Goatemala (sad), Germany (high value),
Venezoels (5 e unused), Bpain, Victoria (Jatest fssiel. Belginm, New Fenlpmd |'rLiL-l.:1;-|J i
st of Mexion, set of Cansda, beantiful set of seven Jnpan, &e,, &i. A packet of the cele-
hrpted ** Boperh " Stamp Moonts: a Perforstion Gange, mathernaticoty correet = and
a beantifully designed Stmp Case, which s an invaluahle requisite for the ,-.'1,.-u||l.

leetor.  Dom't ks this opportunity, as giving away this tnngnldcent present - is
casting us @an enormous s and mMAY never appear azain,  Send n postal order
for @d. (abroad 1) to pay for the above parce! amd postage, mud von will recelva
by return of post (carefully packed) this besntiful Fountain Pen, with accessories,

Alaoliniely Free. _HENRY ABEL & CO., WALSALL.
e —— me T

GIVEN

Great Sale-Bankrupt Stock
20s. MELODEON FOR 7s. 6d.

This Handsome Melodeon
uny  addredss of - receipt of

6d. DEPOSIT

aivil npon the peyment of the last of sixteen
weekly fnstaliments of 84, each, maling a total of
Ba inall. A Bodk of Mosic ie Given Free,  Our
casti-with-opder price is only T8,  These Melo-
doams heove  Oegmne and . Celestial Stops, Double
i Bellows with Metal Corners;, Stromely and Well.
fimished,  Setnl pt, onos To SO GLB,
HINGEWAY HHIEL'I:IDEEH Cco
| enT 18,
300, Clapham Road London 5W.

e eenk s 10

MOUSTAGHES.

This  engraving shows wyoua
Me. DALMETE FOMADE, you may obisin magnificant
Meoustaches nf ony nge, even st 15 “Latest sclentife
dlscovery | Contains Aslatic herba] Glves Maustachen
te mlll Ags no chleck! No more boys! No miors

clearly how, by using |

— T S | | N ——

Oidepos:

This Handsome Phonograph, with large enamelled Flower

Horn (gold lined), and two Records, complete in case, will
be Bent 1o any address on receipt of

6d, DEPOSIT

and upon payment of the last of
1% further weekly instal-
wents of 8d. ench.

Two 1/- Records are
riven free.  Cash-with-
order price, 88, Send
Od. or wore, and secure
this wonderful hargain,

The British Manufacturing Co.,
P24, GREAT YARMOUTH,

i e o -

e L L e s ) i Mt .

. T T W . Sy

pmooth Hps st 3% years of epel Al smartt Send
at onee fd, In Id. stamps to Mr. P. DALMET,
A2, GraysiInnRoad 42, London W.C., fors
box, plaln cover. Send atones, ss Ma: Daruer could dls
with hinsecrot.
Triad. Approveds HNecommended o all, Pricsdd.

App
* Marvel,”’ ‘' Pluck,” and * Union Jack’' shonld be
addressed to the Advertisement Manager, 2, Carmelite
House, Carmelite Street, E.C.

lications with regard to advertisement space in

BHBORACIC ACID,

warmth of thefret Into the systemEURES

A PAIR.

THE LOOFITE SOCHK CO. (Dept.

"BUT WHY SUFFER? When

“ LOOFITE " ™2

which ls IMPREGNATED with

Eeeps the feet warmo, beals the Tender and Infamed Fool, ahsorbs the shock
when ramdng, walking, or playing foothall, and keepa the festat an even tem pera-
ture, while the soimbination of the Boraclo Acld, Pine O, &e., drawn by the

Olenaive, Tepder and Inflawnsd Feet, Corns, Chilblalps, Rheumatism, and
Brinthes are prevented and eured by wearlng the “Loafite"” Medicatad Boclk,

X Get & palr at once and enjoy a good walle.
When ordering ea¥ what size boot or shos worn (whether ladies’ or gonta), and send postal order for G@dyy suda penny
for postage (Forelgn and Coloniel ordors 1s, extra) ta

ONLY

6d.

A PAIR,

PINE OIL, &c.,

RHEUMATISMand BCLATIC PAING,

Tt will only cost you Bd.

J) 158, Rye Laneé, London, S E,
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ANYONE CAN MAKE THESE IVIf][lELS

Heaps of Fun and Profit.

.r' :

ll2

;EAOH

Post Free.

]/ MEDICAL ¢ coiLy
F

DR L-I‘HNL 3HOFH‘:~

wWithh two
t -'---|'|111|:-'
|r n| i'.

Elsctric Coil, complete withis., ‘s I bt -“"“"-“*'_-.‘ mnplete with
anil privted im[i'rtﬂ:i-m-- I "-l' vy nnd full ”””l"-h‘“f"'!‘- chrd 3
Price 13. 9., post fro Price 15 2. cach, post free. Price 1580, potteee

Foreion and Co

THE NOVELTY DEPARTMENT,
12 & I3, Broadway, Ludgate Hill, London, E.C.

r-F th
TETHLE

tw persons in différent

il

ELECT RO-HUTOR PART. 3

1)2 =

EACH.

Post Free.

1* instroments

I. abion ean lae

orders postage extra

IBTMHS

Cﬁﬂ DovBLE EMEE

..« |0n Sale Everywhere
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V]| Containing One Splendid. Lﬂ-llﬂ' Complete :

‘e Five Years Aﬁer

“:' \ IIA Novel of striking incident and

—I—-i-
.-r_,f-'

| litustrated by a series of remarkable full-.

R
|

BUY IT TO DAY

Thursday Next.i;v

Grand Double Number of the

Novel, mﬂi ed

A Christmas Tale of Sexton Biake,
Tinker, and Pedro.

70,000 Words in Lﬂngthl.;

exciting interest.

pagas plates by a popular and well-known |
artist,

The Best Story of the Week;;

3 L



